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TO OUR FRIENDS. 

Correspondents, Subscribers, or other friends, who desire our services, at a moderate 
commission, for the purchase of all descriptions of Improved Stock, and articles to be ob- 
tained at prime cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city and 
vicinity—comprising— 

Thorough-bred Stock, 

Carriage and Saddle Horses, 

Cattle, Sheep, cte., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 

Fighting Cocks, 

Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc., 

Guns, Rifles, Pistols, Music and Musical Instruments, 

Fishing Tackle, Etx., etc., ete., 
May rely upon a prompt attention to their orders. Particular attention will be paid to 
shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit, by land or water, is entertained by a pur- 
chaser, he will please state it, _ All letters to be addressed to JOHN RICHARDS, ‘‘Spirit of 
the Times” Office, 233 Broadway. ‘ 


Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds, 
Sail and Rew Boats, 

Machinery, 

Books, Engravings, ete., 


-_ pp reer nana oe 


Co Correspondents. 
‘Toronto.’’*—A. and B. must. throw again for the first prize—the loser.on the ‘throw off’ 
take second prize. C. nothing to do with first or second prizes. 
H.—It is nearly time gentlemen found out that the only reléable information regarding Mr. 
Ten Broeck’s horses is to be found in our paper. There is not a frue item of intelligence in 


regard to them which we have not published as soon, or coat than any other paper, In’ 


order to be ahead of time, we do not desire to publish any flying report, whether true or 
false. Please tell your friends that we shall always give the earliest authentic information, 
and advise them not to believe any rumors, as they will no doubt fly fast and furious by- 
and-bye. Thank you for the hint. 

‘Watertown.’’—Mr. C. had the right to select any two men he pleased. If he had trotted 
in the-time specitied, he would have won. As it was, the bet is off, and you must return 
the stakes to the parties who deposited them with you. 

H. D. R.—As you state the above case, C. loses. Are yousure he refused to trot merely 
and selely because he knew he could not win ? ~ 

N..R.--B. and H. must throw off for the tirst and third prizes. @ has no’claim to either. 


B. V, & Go. yours of the 28th; will dtyetid to it immediately, and 
write you. Dick wrote-you about three weeks ago concerning 


D. P. F.—The X was received with thamks—not alone for Map pep wag enpreasion of your 
feelings towards us, but for your disinterested exertions on If of the ‘Spirit.’ If any 
of your friends wish to speak through our columns tell them that we shall be happy to hea: 
from them on any subject. We are not well acquainted with the Morgaw horses abeut I!!'- 
nais, but are willing to learn; be good enough to say so. 

J. D.—There is a horse for sale here, 15 hands 144 inches high, brown, with plenty of 
bone and muscle, that can trot a mile in 3 minutes. His lowest price is $450 cash, delivered 
bere. Have written you by mail. 7 

‘‘A Merry Cass Dandylion’’ is accepted, and will appear in our next. 

A splendid Foxhound is on sale here for $45. He is described.as being exceedingly beau 
tiful, with a voice so musical that the sound of it would make ‘‘Tally-ho’s”’ hair cur! ! 

“N. O. Picayunc.’’—Will ‘‘Gemotice,”’ or some other of our ‘‘Picayune”’ friends, be good 
eneugh to send us a paper containing No. 2 of Bill Beans’ ‘‘Deer Hunt in Mississippi ?’’ 

E. F. D.—From the tenor of your note to the Governor, we suppose you have not regpived 
curs. We have placed you among our list of correspondents, and shall be pleased t0 hear 
from you whenever leisure permits or inclination prempts you. 

A.S.—Bostona won in 7:39—7:44, on the Union Course, Oct. 6, 1848. 

T. V.—Lexington’s 7:193¢ is the fastest four miles ever run in this country. 

‘‘Turf.’’—The stride of Charles XII., in the dead heat for the St. Leger against Euclid, was 
24 feet 644 inches. Boston’s longest stride measured 26 feet. 

‘Dubious .’’—We place the utmost reliance in tke veracity of ‘‘Charlie,”’ and shall con 
tinue to do so until we have better authority for doubting it. 

J.G.N.—The Persia made the quickest passage. 

Aap Will some one or more of our readers inform us where well bred Spaniels may be 
purchased ? 

435 No Northern mail was received in town for five days previous to Thursday morn 
ing, when, just as we were preparing for press, letters and communications were received 
from ‘‘Villikyns,’’ J.S.B., ‘Cinna,’ &¢., all of which shall be promptly attended to. 


‘THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES — 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, FEBRUARY 14, 1857. 








THE GOVERNOR SAYS A WORD OR TWO, 
FOR HIMSELF AND THE “SPIRIT,” 
TO HIS NUMEROUS FRIENDS, THE SPORTING WORLD AND THE PUBLIC. 


Twenty-six years ago! How easily are the words written! Whata 
mere fraction of time it takes to impress them on the paper; and yet, 
what a crowd of recollections rush to the memory, recalled by their repe- 
tition! Twenty-six years ago the ‘‘Spirit of the Times’’ commenced its 
honored, prosperous, and eventful career, and twenty-one years ago the 
‘‘Governor’’ (myself) first became connected with this, the sporting paper 
of the age. 

Its infancy gave every evidence of that stability which has marked, so 
to speak, its manhood, It was an honest, sturdy, well-conducted, and vi- 
gorous young ‘‘Spirit,’’ and time has, it is believed, mellowed all its excel- 
lent characteristics. 

The best energies of the “‘Governor,”’ in every department of the pa- 
per, from publisher to proprietor (the latter for the last sixteen years), 
have been devoted to its success—dedicated to its prosperity ; and with 
heartfelt gratitude to the troops of friends, whose literary efforts have 
made the ‘‘Sprrir or THe TrMEs’’ pre-eminent for talent, wit. humor, and 
general information upon all subjects relating to the manly pleasures of 
the Terr, the Gux, the Yacut, and the Bar, the ‘Governor’ acknow. 
ledges and rejoices in its well-deserved and increasing prosperity. How 
many deeptelt memories are associated with the past! How many a hap- 
py hour 1s recalled, looking over the sheets that bear the impress of the 
uadying et some dear friends who are no longer with us—and oth- 
= oe - . ~ left to receive and return the pressure of the hand 

We penthe still around us a bright galaxy of unswerving friends—‘“‘hearts 
of oak, * whose talent never fails, and whose friendship ever cheers us. 
Assisted by them, we trust our future will be a bright continuation of our 
past ; that for many a long year yet we may exert ourselves for our libe- 
ral patrons, and as the “Governor” of the “Sprrrr’”’ appear among them 
weekly—as we do now—in all the beauty of our new and excellent type 
and in all the modesty which makes us blush at the allusion to our im- 
proved personal appearance. 

We seldom intrude upon you, friends and readers, but our one-and- 
twentieth year could not pass over without our making such acknowledg- 
ments as that long term of your kindness demanded from our heart and 
hand. God bless you all ! ‘Tur ‘‘GovErnor.’’ 


LN A aT 


THE EDITOR'S REMARKS. 

We were foolish enough to suppose that we had written something 
handsome as a leader for Number One of the Twenty-Seventh Volume of 
the ‘‘Spirit or rue Times,”’ until we read the above, just handed to us by 
‘the ‘Spirit's’ Proprietor, and venerable Commander-in-Chief. There 
seemed no other way of saving our reputation than by tearing up and 
casting to the devil (our devil, we mean,) the pages of manuscript which 
we intended to inflict.upon our readers, and confine our remarks to mere 
matters of fact, prenifaing that we heartily echo the thanks and “Gop 
BLESS YOu ALL’’ of the GOVERNOR. 

Two months ago we received carte Wanche on Type Founders and Copper- 
face Company, and we can testify to the fact that no expense or trouble 
has been spared to insure for the ‘‘Sprrrr’”’ thejhandsomest dress possible. 

As to our present condition, we caff truly say that the subscription list 
of the ‘‘Sprrir’’ was never honored with a morénumerous or distinguished 
list of paying subscribers, notwithstanding we have been represented as 
dead by numerous papers in various parts of the Union, during the 
past few months. Our paperis read in every part of the Union, from 
Maine to California, from Florida to Nebraska—throughout the Canadas, 
Newfoundland, the Indies, the Sandwich Islands, Mexico, and Cuba; in 
Paris, London, Rome, St. Petersburg—in fact, in almost every part of the 
civilized world, as well as some parts of the unciyilized. So much for our 
Subscribers—a brilliant array. 

To our Correspondents we feel under lasting obligations. To speak to 
our readers of their abilities would be waste of time. Below we give a list 
of some of them, with the States to which they belong :— 


MAINE. OHIO. 
Repp Hack ie. OCnamei®, Cleveland, 
MASSACHUSETTS. OLD Der, b 2 


Acorn, of Boston. 
Dick Hunter, Worcester. 


N. J. C., Cincinnati. 
Sr. Marc, Cincinnati. 


Dick Hunter, Jr., Worcester. KENTUCKY. 
Cuekrssz, Harvard College. Paturinpver, Henderson. 
Coxonzn, of Edgarstown. Justice, Lexington. 


Sprurs, Lexington. 

Mark, Georgetown. 
Kentucky, Bardstown. 
Darizy, Lexington. 

W., Lexington. 

Rosr. U ‘oop, V.S., Paris. 
Henrico, L ville. 


sans ae 
BE. &. a Nashville. 
BiEw Bionovo, Nashville. 
J. P——K, Mossy Creek. 
MISSOURI. 
Werreer, St. Joseph. 
B. D., St. Louis. 
ILLINOIS. 
CnarRuiz, Chicago. 
Drover, Monticello, 
Boyp, Chicago. 
M., Kaneville. 
RETURNED CALIFORNIAN, Pari. 


RHODE 13LAND. 

Srus & : 
NEW YORK. 

Dick Dasuamn, N. Y. City. 
H. Puonxert, Esq., N. Y. City. 
Vatr, N. Y. Cie. 
Puquor, N. Y: City. 
Yacurman, N. Y. City 
Fupxs, Keeseville. 
Pennant Hanyarp, N. Y. City. 
Cypuax, N. Y. City. 
Sr. Tomas Aquinas, N. Y. City. 
Tauiy-Ho! Brooklyn. 
Lone Nixe, Brooklyn. 
Wanperer, N. Y. City. 
Growter, N. Y. City. 
Dr. Grice, V. §., N. Y. City. 
Merrrscuaum, N. Y. City. 
Jacqugs Maurics, Baldwinsville. 
Tue Bia One, N. Y. City. 
A Merry Cuss Danpytion, N.Y.C. 


NEW JERSEY. IOWA. 
Hickory Broom, of Newark. Far West, Council Bluffs. 
PENNSYLVANIA. Sawpbusr, Davenport. 


Fatconer, Wilkesbarre. 

CHaruie B., Pittsburg. 

Grs. X., Philadelphia. 

J.S. Braprorp, Esq., Philadelphia. 

Bos, Columbia. 

J. S8corr, V. 8., Philadelphia. 
MARYLAND. 

Joun Smita Juntor, Baltimore. 

W. Kine, Esq., Baltimore. 
VIRGINIA. 

Puro Equus, Powhatan C. H. 

Doc, Richmond. 

JOHN OF OxFoRD. 

J. T., Chatterton. 

LEATHER STOCKING, Shepherdstown. 

SOUTH CAROLINA. 

H. R. Goopman,. Cambridge. 
GEORGIA, 

Sprcrator, Savannah. 

N. or Georara, Macon. 

CoxtumsBo, Columbus. 
ALABAMA. 

Omeaa, Tuscaloosa. 

Quip Nune, Uniontown. 

Bourson, Gainsville. 

Tue Very Youne ’ Un. 


WISCONSIN. 
HrriaM, Portage City. 
A. P. Wis., Madison. 
MICHIGAN. 
Seian, Detroit. 
Tm Orny, Detroit. 
CALIFORNIA. 
SUNSHINE, San Francisco. 
H. 8. L., Jackson, Ancaster Co. 
OREGON. 
Hau, Jacksonville. 
MINNESOTA. 
Wiig, St. Paul. 

DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA. 
Osserver, Washington. 
Nemo, ‘¢ 
SWANQUILL, .Y 
GUILLERMO, Georgetown. 
Bos, Washington, 

H. Fannina Reap, Washington. 
UNITED STATES. 

Rover, Turfman, 

Hans, U. 8. Army. 

Mizzzen, U. 8. Navy. 

TRAVELLER, Turfman. 

Ancient Pistol, U. 8. Army. 


B., Mobile. MEXICO. 
MISSISSIPPT. Frank, U. 8. Army. 
A Youne TurrmMan, Natchez. CANADA. 
LOUISIANA. Vinuikyns, Toronto. 


A Turrman, Alexandria. Cuyna, Chatham. 


Joun Smitu, New Orleans. Turr, Quebec. 
Torr, “ S Sunserrper, Cobourg. 
Equus, uy * J. L., Poronto. 
Rover Jr., ‘ ¢ PARIS AND BADEN. 
GEMOTICE, * a CARL Benson, now in Paris. 
T. G. C., Red River. LONDON. 

TEXAS. A Looxgr-On. 
BEAGLE. Ww. HY. 





Borris. 

[As we kept no list of correspondents before being installed into the Edi- 
torial chair, the above is no doubt far from being complete. We shall, 
however, be happy to add those we have forgotten, as well as hundreds of 
of new ones, whom we shall take pleasure in bringing before the public.] 
Can any paper in this country display such an array of talent? The list 
includes the noms de plume of some of the most distinguished men in the 
Union—distinguished alike for intelligence, patriotism, and wealth. It 
embraces gentlemen in every profession, and gentlemen of leisure. But we 
forget that we are talking to our readers, who can appreciate our corres- 
pendents’ productions as well as ourselves, thus rendering it unnecessary 
to particularize. We cannot, however, refrain from congratulating our 
readers on the return of ‘‘Joun Sauirn,’’ t6 whom we are indebted for 
that most chaste and beautiful poem by H. Penrose Vass, which will 
be found in to-day’s paper. Besides the above, will be found in this 
number of the ‘‘Spirit,’’ contributions from “Car, Benson,’ ‘A Looker- 
on,”’ ‘‘Omeca,’’ ‘‘A Rerurwep CaLiroRNIAN,”’ (a new and talented corres- 
pondent, from whom we expect many articles of merit,) J. S. Braprorp, 
Esq., (our new Philadelphia correspondent), ‘‘Vaxe,’’ (whose critique of 
Miss Hurox’s ‘‘Camille’”’ would seem to indicate that she has stolen his 





heart), ‘‘Sr. Thomas Aqvivas,”’ ‘Sr. Maro,” ‘(Borrgon.’’ ‘‘Acorn,”’ &c., &e. 








— — EEE 

While talking to our-friends, we beg to say that we value nothing 
higher than their good opinion ; a word of encouragement from a corres” 
pondent or subscriber is to us of infinitely more value than a column of 
flattery from an interested source. We have received many letters from 
various parts of the Union, approving of the course we have pursued, and, 
although we are usually considered modest, we cannot, in justice to our 
worthy Governor, refrain from giving extracts from two or three of them— 


From a Distinguished Southern Turfman. 
“T go in for the old ‘Spirit’ with all my heart. IT know it will now be 
what it ought to have been—the spirit of the times, Whatever aid I can sum- 
mon to its support will be rendered most cheerfully.”’ 


From a Distinguished Western Turfman. 

“T must congratulate you upon your success in the editorship of the 
‘Spirit.’ You have and continue to give more satisfaction as-editor than 
any one who has yet controlled its columns. Your fairness and liberality, 
in opening your columns to discussions as to blood, performanées, and the 
descendants of the blood-horse, from all sections of the Union, without 
prejudice or partiality, has won for you golden opinions in this part of the 
country. If I can be of any servige to you, either in giving you informa- 
tion in regard to stock, or in reporting for you races which occur in this 
part of our great republic, command me at all times.”’ 


From an old Correspondent—a Gentleman Sportsman, 

“This is my i humble contribution to the old ‘Spirit’ since you have 
assimed the editorial chair. My very best wishes for its success, for 
the health, long life, and prosperity of yourself and the Governor. — 
you live a thousand years, and may the ‘Spirit's’ subseribers be number 
by tens of thousands and still increase. It willafford me pleasure from time 
to time to add my humble mite in support of our good old ‘Spirit, and 
when again in New York, shall do myself the pleasure of making your ae- 
quaintance. With my kindest regards to the old ‘Governor,’ and my 
hearty wishes for your success, Lam, Yours truly.’ 


From one of our Massachusetts Correspondents. 

“T rejoice to heaxy the old ‘Spirit’ is flourishing like a green bay tree ; 
long may it so continue, say I, and long may you and Jones meet with 
prosperous breezés in conducting it ; I acknowledge to strong fi of 
friendship for the good old ‘Spirit.’ We pick up by the road-side of life 
many new acquaintances, but I am free to confess that those are most 
to me who grew with my growth and strengthened with my 
Pray make my most friendly regards to Mr. Jones. With my wish 
for his health, and your own, as well as mpery to the old “Spirit,’’ 1 
remain, as always, very truly and sincerely your friend. 

“To Joun Ricnarps, Esq., New York.”’ 

From an old Alabama Subscriber. 

Enclosed find an X, for which send paper to and ——-. With 
every wish for the prosperity of the “Spirit,’’ and a ed for the enjoy- 
ment of its success, I remain, very y, yours, &c., &e. 

Die tin 
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TI shall, I have no doubt, abac er tthe Spirit’’ as long as 

T live, and whenever oppc , 1 en ‘to increase aia 
number of Canada subscribers. » used to have a course . 


I am sorry to say itis dead. We have only an annual steeple-chase, but 
whenever anything interesting occurs, I shall have great pleasure in com- 
municating it to the best of my humble ability to you. 

From a Distinguished Kentucky Sportsman, 

1 know of no better legacy I would be willing to bequeath to my infant 
sporteman (yet in the perspective) than a volume of the old ‘‘Sriner.”’ 

From the St. Leuis ‘‘Daily Leader.”’ 

We were under the impression for a time that the old ‘Spirit of the 
Times’’ had been merged in ‘‘Porter’s Spirit.’’ We learn, however, by the 
receipt of the former, in ite old shape and physiognomy, that this is not 
the case. The editorial tripod of the old ‘‘Spirit’’ is filled by our friend KE. 
E. Jones, Esq., and with a tact and ability that bid fair to maintain its 
ancient reputation undiminished. 

From the ‘‘Okalona (Miss.) Prairie News.”’ 

The old ‘‘Spirit of the Times.’’—Talk of Salad for the Social, and Salad for 
the Solitary! Why the ‘‘Spirit’’ is salad for anything. A slightly oxy- 
dized bit of bacon, with a corn dodger, and the ‘‘Spirit’’ for greens, is a 
better dinner than one of Elia’s best roast pigs with cranberry sauce ; 
and you can get it so easily, too, as all the materials are in town or can be 
ordered by mail, whereas the pig and the cranberry sauce has not arrived 
in this burg yet. 

From the New York ‘‘Freeman’s Journal.’ 

Wm. T. Porter, late editor of the ‘‘Spirit of the Times,’’ has been succeed 
edin that post by our frienW£. E. Jones, with whom many of our readers are 
favorably acquainted. Mr. Jones, indeed, has done a large part of the 
editing of the ‘‘Spirit,’’ for years palit, atid bas been connected with it for 
twenty years. Now, that he has become ‘‘responsible,’’ the paper will 
be sure to to display more industry and talént in this department than of 
late. 


A glance over our last volume wil! convince the reader that Racing is ou 
the increase. New courses have been established in various parte of the 
country, others re-opened, and old clubs revived. The Ten Broeck Club at 
Savannah have but just held their first meeting, which went off very satis- 
factorily. The Rapides Club of Louisiana has been re-organized, as has 
also the Metairie Association, and a new club and course have been estab- 
lished at Mobile. The Fashion Club 6f New York has pfobably done well 
for a beginning, and it is to be hoped that more encouragement will be 
given to racing here this Spring than for the past three years. 

Trotting has increased in interest ag Well as speed, for in our last volume 
more races will be found recorded than in any former year, and the best 
mile race on record—-2:24} in harness—that is, the best time on a regular 
course ; but Chicago’s Lady Kate has trotted a mile on the ice in 2:22! 
Yachting and Cricket have made rapid strides, extending over the Union 
—almost every seaport town having its Yacht, Boat, or Cricket Club. 

The taking of Mr. Tw Brogck’s horses to England, and their chance of 
winning, have been subjects of interest and discussion for some time past, 
and will so continue for some time to come. Théfr first trial will nodoubt 
be for the Goodwood Cup, and on their success in that will depend their 
future trials. Those who know Mr. Ten Broeck, have every confidence in 
his judgment, and every one on this side the Atlantic pray that his horses 
may be successful. 

While speaking of our successes we must not forget our losses during the 
past year. Among our obituary notices will be found the names of many 
distinguished friends of the “Spirit’’—thoge of Col. Otiver Tow es, Rosmnr 
L. Srevens, Witiram H. Srvxuer, Nowt J. Becar, Bersasan W 

Grorce Srerres, Cuartes Herrinc, MapAmMe Vesrris, Miss Vinee, ae 
Macatuister. We have also lost 7rustee, Mariner, Financier, and Black 
Hawk. 

In conclusion, we would esteem it a special favor if each of our Corres- 
pondents would give us their opinion of the ‘Spirit,’ and make such sug- 
gestions as may occur to them for its improvement. We ask thesame from 
our Exchanges—a candid expression of their opinion. Good advice is always 
more wholesome and profitable than flattery. => 





A manuscript of about one hundred pages, written by the 

Kant, and which has hitherto remained unknown, has just been discovered 
in Berlin. Attempts are about to be made im»the Royal Library of thet 
city to photograph old manuscripts. ' 
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‘OUR SPECIAL PARIS CORRESPONDENCE. 


42 AvENUS GABI amps ELYSEES, Paris, Jan. 14, 1857 
D ¢ , T" loge of the Old Year and beginning of the New is 
any Pay i / } ( i i i .. 
4 . . . 
: . AIO! publication of various moral 
generally deemed a proper Occasiol puouca e. .u . M. 
reflegtions Were your correspondent disposed to give the rein to his 
ash : ak: lhe be ralize i cheap way, that is 
fancy in this respect, he would be apt to me ralize in a I ) 


to say, at the expense of the people about him. Having sojourned among 
these benighted Gauls for several winters, I can say conscientiously that 
the more Titi of them the less I like them. It always seems to me that 
the whole French language is built and founded upon two words, defend 
and maitresse; the former expressing their political, the latter their social 
condition. Merely living among such people, though you live with them as 
little as possible, corrupts.@ man’s better nature. By a sort of atmos- 
pheric contagion, as it were, he grows depraved absolutely without know- 
ing it, and never knows how much he has been spoiled till he has occasion 
to change his locality. Itis like walking through the mud on a rainy 
day: you cannot-tell how muddy you are till you come intoa clean 
room ‘afterwards. ‘So a resident in Paris cannot discern how much moral 
mud has been spattered upon and into his character till he finds himself 
in some decorous Anglo-Saxon or Teutonic country. 

Well, nevertheless, as we are here by force majeure we must even try to 
make the best of it. A queer way this queer nature has of using the 
term! Recently a farmer left a thousand-franc bill in charge of an inn- 
keeper, who locked it up in a drawer. A too curious mouse devoured the 
bank-note, and the farmer sued the landlord for its value. The latter 
Plead force majeure. Only think of a mouse being a superior force to a man ! 
Though I suppose the mouse would be critically rendered into English as 
‘‘circumstances beyond his control."’ 

I fear your readers will find me a worse theatrical reporter this winter 
than ever. The fact is, that the theatres are not particularly brilliant this 
season, and the few experimental performances we have made in theatre- 
going were not of an encouraging nature. The other evening I tried the 
Bouffes Parisiens, which has an immense reputation in its way, and after 
sitiing diligently through three hours and a half, came to the conclusion 
that each of the four pieces represented was more stupid than the other— 
to use an idiom of the country, they were all pyramidal stupidities. 

One thing we did manage todo. Not being able to get a box for the 
first night of the ‘“Trouvere,’’ we procured places for what was on some 
accounts better, the last general rehearsal. It was really a curious affair. 
The house was as crowded as on a first representation, but what a differ- 
ence inthe audience! Ali the women in bonnets, and scarcely a white 
glove to*be seen among the men. Some of the best boxes were retained 
by their usual occupants; with this exception, nearly all the company 
were artists or their friends, packed in any how, pell-mell: the pit and 
orchestra, on ordinary occasions devoted to thé male sex exclusively, were 
crowded with ladies. The house, which is never iMluminated up to the 
American standard, was so dimly lighted that you could barely distin- 
guish a friend’s face on the opposite side. By way of showing honor to 
the Emperor’s box, it was shrouded in a huge curtain, which enveloped 
in its ample folds half the ‘‘omnibus,"’ or ‘‘lions’ den’’ below, the wonted 
resort of the Jockey Club swells. | 

The curtain rises at eight ; the house has been crowded for half an hour 
previously. Whatever the Grand Opera may not have, it is sure to have 
superb scenery and costume. Instead of the dozen soldiers lying about a 
small stage, we have a regiment of a hundred or more scattered up and 
down a spacious hall in picturesque groups. ‘To them’’ Derivis, a stout 
gix-footer, in black frock and trousers. The first scene goes off very fairly. 
The second is a romantic wood, so big that Leonora’s castle is almost lost 
in it—in fact, she did not come out of the castle at all, but from quite an- 
other direction. 

Mlle. Lauters, the new prima donna, is a young person, rather below 
the average height, with a somewhat Jewish physiognomy, neither par- 
ticularly handsome, nor particularly the reverse. Her acting is spirited 
and natural, her voice sufficiently powerful, and very pleasing. It isa 
medium soprano, very rich and full, especially in the lower notes, some- 
times reminding one of that most mellifiluous organ of Alboni’s. Con- 
trary to our anticipations, she was got up in full costume. So was the 
barytone, Bonnehee, who has a’ wonderful voice for so small a man, but 
he is too absurdly little, and his legs looked distressingly puny in their 
dove-colored tights. By and by Gueymard’s voice makes itself audible be- 
hind the scene, but ‘‘le troubadour chantant’’ is not to be compared to his 
Italian prototype ; he has several kittens in his throat, and is as false every 
now and then as any Frenchman need be. Down runs Lauters, this time 
from her castle, and absolutely cannot find little Bonnehee on the big 
dark stage. However, they all get together at last, and finish off the trio, 
the tenor doing the least share of the work 

In the second act the decorative resources of the management come 
out still stronger. Ridge behind ridge of bare and precipitous peaks, 
ruined huts, and dubious paths, files of gypsy women carrying water, fifty 
Or sixty men dispersed in their various avocations, all costumed to the 
teeth, and in the midst of all Borghi-Mamo, in her black silk moire an- 
_ tique, looking for all the world like a fine lady captured by banditti. 

Gueymard has any quantity of tin-plate on, but he doesn’t sing any better 
for it, and walks worse. His voice, very brilliant at times, is inflexible 
and unmanagable, and he is afraid to let it out. 

In the second scene Bonnehee, like a clever little horse, grows bigger as 
he goes on, and sings “Son regard’’ (the French version of ‘‘Il balen’’) with 
great unction, but he is sadly supported by the chorus, we do not sing 
one-fourth as well as a fourth of their number at the Italiens. Gueymard 
makes an effective entry, thanks to the large army at his back, and M’ lle. 


Lauters has given up her costume, and subsided into plain black silk. 
In the act comes the ballet, and a cruelly long one it is. Twelve 


foles with tamborines, eight quasi Spanish dancers, in white and blue in- 
stead of red and black, and then a tarantella to introduce the debutante, 
M'lie. Zina, with ‘no clothes on to speak of. It has been the custom, of 
late years, for each successive danseuse to carry less wardrobe than her pre- 
decessor: they cannot carry it much farther without rivalling the ‘‘model 
artists.’ Ireally hope, for the sake of such pretention to decency as the 
French have left, t ‘Ile. Zina sported a little more drapery on the 
first night that she did at the rehearsal. Finally, tall Conqui, a pretty 
woman enough, but nothing remarkable as an artist, appeared in a pas de 
Bohemienne with cards. Then Bonnehee comes out in resplendent brass 
armor, and Derivis raises a laugh by adding the hat of the period to his 
Diack frock and trousers. Borghi-Mamo acts even better out of costume 
than in it. The great tenor,air, in the second scene, is awaited with much 
, which is doomed to be disappointed ; Gueymard has no idea 
his strength at a rehearsal, and saves himself all he can ; part 





of th 1e he was almost singing in dumb show. 
The duo of the fourth act, certainly the most effective morceau of this 
very ve opera, was capitally delivered. In the prison scene Guey- 


mard let himself out a little, and Borghi-Mamo, who seemed rather tired 
of singing to him, rather went in. The rehearsal occupied four full hours. 
The first repres came off two days after (last Monday, the 12th 
inst.) It is safe to predict that Lauters will be a decided success, that 
Borghi-Mamo and will add to their laurels, and that Gueymard 
will not improve his standing with the public. ” 

This is all to be aaid, in the dramatic way, for the presént, but I 
must speak of a performance which, although it came off on the other 
tide of the channel, has attracted considerable attention here, and some 


indignation, being just the sort of thing to aggravate the French. Have 


you read Sir Robert Peel’s lecture{?f At* Salttert-.If yoy havent, do, and 
{t is the righgst joke of-the seasbps-s litte out of 


copy every word of it = 

place in the mouth of a diplomatist, perhaps, as some.of Sifinéy Smith's 
witticisms used to be in the m rable od » parson, ae, st yunningly good 
There is an admirable portrait oP Dg Yorfy -fn it, whidlt, Gf scqurse, the 
French papers dared not copy. Apropés f the 2m peror’s” brétifer, it ap- 
pears from the Blue (or black) Book of Russian scandal, that Princess 


Trabetskoi is a daughter of “Old Nick,’’ the other Emperor that was. So 


you see the family remains faithful to its antecedents. 

The comments of the French journals are more wonderful than the dis- 
course itself. The ‘‘Assemblee Nationale’’ explains (?) the phrase ‘‘soft 
sawder’’ as ‘being rather an American than an English expression, and 
meaning a sawyer who does little, and gets through his work lazily.’’ 1 don’t re- 
member whether it was this paper, or another, which represented the 
same Sir Robert as going to Russia in a sledge drawn by dogs, and accompanied 
by a tame tiger, being led into this belief by the announcement in an 
English journal that he had taken his dog-cart and tiger with him. This blun- 
der is more singular, as the Parisians have naturalized the English sub- 
stantive, dog-cart ; to be sure, they are wont to disguise it considerably, 
both in spelling and pronunciation. 

But no continental disgust can surpass that of the English press on the 
occasion, though why they should be surprised, after what most people in 
England, and a good many people out it, know about the present Sir Ro- 
bert’s ways, is a greater surprise to your correspondent. One of Peel’s 
earliest escapades was losing $15,000 at play, just about the time that his 
father was beaten on the sugar question. His governor, already not in 
the best humor, was so disgusted that he shipped him off at once to Spain 
asan Attaché. While there, he undertook to fight the whole town of 
Toledo, and was immortalized for it in some of the best verses that 
‘“‘Punch’’ ever published. Some years later he was ruralizing in Switzer- 
land, with a very quiet and retiring style of female (named something 
like Montes) to keep house for him. His character is easy enough to un- 
derstand ; he has a strong appreciation of the Indicrous, high animal spi- 
rits, and, as the phrenologists say, no veneration, or, in more familiar 
phrase, doesn’t care an &. for anybody. He is like that terror of the draw- 
ing-room, an enfant terrible, always saying whatever comes uppermost in 
his mind. Six years ago he was at Baden, when one of our countrymen 
was indulging in the national vice by playing very heavy stakes. Peel 
inquired who the gambler was, and on being told, exclaimed, ‘‘Only an 
American! I thought he was somebody.’’ Several of usrepublicans who 
were thus summarily annihilated stood near him at the time; we thought 
that his father, who was somebody, would not have volunteered such an ob- 
®% person, it was utterly 


servation. As to being seriously angry with sc’ 
out of the question. You might as weH think of quarrelling with 
**Punch.”’ 


One only performance of his ever surprised me—his marriage. I should 
as soon have thought of a comet committing matrimony. His country- 
men doubtless took it for a sign of his having definitely sown his rather 
extensive crop of wild oats, and being about to settle down to something 
more like their conventional standard. How jollily they have been sold! 
The second brother, Frederick Peel, is a wonderful contrast to Sir Robert. 
He is the most precise, taciturn, and uncongenial of men, with no origi- 
nality, but considerable power of acquisition ; a very incarnation of red 
tape. During his whole University career he never knew but three men, 
the requisite quantity for an occasional rubber of whist. He afterwards 
went through the United States without speaking to anybody, even his 
countryman, Stanley, who made some unsuccessful efforts to hold commu- 
nication with him at Washington. 

Winter has not fairly set in yet. Last week’s cold has given place toa 
mild state of mud, the threatened snow and actual frost breaking up in a 
shower. Crinolines are as gigantic, and bonnets as lilliputian as ever, 
notwithstanding the rumors of a revolution in these articles of dress. 








The dancing, public and private, which had been interrupted by the Arch- 
bishop's death, has now recommenced in full vigor. Balls at the Tuile- 
ries, the Princess Mathilde’s, masked balls at the opera, &c., &c. The 
French have learned to cook oysters—not in any of our ways, but still 
a very good one; they bake them on the shell, and powder them with 
crumbs au gratin—a great improvement on the English fashion of ‘‘scol- 
lopping.’’ Here are all sorts of things for a final paragraph. 
Adieu, Cari Benson. 

January 15th.—The first representation of the ‘‘Trouvere’’ went off much 
in accordance with the last rehearsal, except, of course, that there was a 
highly brilliant and fashionable audience, instead of the seedy-looking 
By way of finishing off Gueymard, Mario 
Lauters and 
they were 


crowd on the former occasion. 
and Roger were listening to him from conspicuous places. 
Bonnehee were much applauded, Borghi-Mamo not so much : 
singing in their own language,* and had that advantage over her. 
It is too greata cruelty to make foreign artists sing in French ; that 
punishment ought to be reserved for natives. 

Having put too much faith in the playbill and her juvenile appearance, I 
spoke of Lauters as a Miss—which it appears she is not in any sense. Two 
years ago there was a Madame Deligne-Lauters singing‘at the Lyrique, or 
some such place, but I never should have recognized /er in the present 
star. More’s the pity that the Parisians were equally slow to discern her 
merits, but they now appear disposed to make up for lost time. 

I had forgotten to state that Grisi made one of her last last appearances 
at the Italiens on Sunday evening as Leonora in the ‘“Trovatore.’’ It was 
Graziani’s benefit, and as he went to London last year on purpose to sing 
at hers, he certainly merited this return. She was warmly received, and 
‘by general desire,’’ a8 the bills say, will re-appear ‘‘only for this once’’ 
to-night. 7 

Arnould Fremy, a journalist of some note, has written a heavy prose 
comedy for the Odeon, called ‘tLa Reclame.’’ Reclame was originally a 
sporting term, meaning decoy ; as used in modern French slang, it is ex- 
actly equivalent to our puff. The subject was a good one, but through 
fear of becoming personal the author has become simply stupid. 

Talking of puffs reminds me that the famous Dr. Veron has a book in 
press entitled ‘‘Quatre Ans de Regne.’’ ‘The “‘reign’’ is Louis Napoleon's, 
of course ; equally of course he speaks favorably of it, or the work would 
not be allowed. It is easy to predict what sort of book it will be; a se- 
ries of disgusting toadyisms, expressed in a vulgar style and in accurate 
language. 

Should you not hear of me for some time to come, take it for granted 
that I am lost at seain the new edition of Bacon-—a work which I take 
this opportunity of commending to my friend Professor Taylor Lewis (if 
he is yet extant anywhere), and to any Boston transcendentalists who 
may be about. It will be all comprised in seven volumes, and the first, 
just published, does not contain many more than eight hundred pages. 
We are to have a volume a month; a nice half-year's reading it will be 
for the philosophically disposed, quite a sedative to an over-ardent imagi- 
nation. . CaRL Benson. 

* They are both Belgians ; of course, you are aware that French is the mother tongue of 


ol panes - om French, too, without accent, or at least without any approach to 








At the sale of the draft of Lord Anglesey’s horses on Monday last, Ce- 
dric; Rebecca, Fugitive, Wilton, and Alice Wentworth were bought in ; 
Strood, and the Maid of Saragossa filly go into the Danebury stable ; Som- 
erset into H. Goater’s, at Littleton ; the Oxonia filly into W. Goater’s 
stable at Findon ; Malakoff into Pattison’s, at Lewes, and Termagant into 
M’Dermott’s stable. Lord Berkeley was bought for a hack, and Sultan 
was not disposed of. ; 
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CORRESPONDENCE. 


Lonpon, Jan. 15, 1867 


OUR SPECIAL LONDON 


: 


Worthy ‘‘Spirit.’’—Well how are you Happy New Year to you and 
}vours. and many of °em! A merry Christmas you have doubtless had 

Tis some time since we met, a d the reason is the utter tameness of the 
holiday seasons. Turkies, geese, roast-becf, plum-pudding, and mince- 
pies, being the only topics, barring the pantomimes, now in the fullness of 


their glory. 

The ancient nursery ballad of ‘Ye Babes in ye Woode’’ is the subject of 
that at the Haymarket- ~—and certainly the opening is exquisitely rendered 
by Callcot, who has surpassed all his previous efforts. “The Blackberry 
Brake’’ is a delicious rural view, with waterfall so real, that I really wished 
to quit the boxes and rush upon the stage to enjoy the fresh autamnal air 
and gather ‘“‘childhocd’s choicest fruit.’’ The artist has been called out 
nightly, and much as I condemn the practice, certainly in this instance it 
was welldeserved. The ‘‘Fields of Light and Tranquil Lake’’ is also ‘‘beau- 
tiful exceedingly,’ partaking of the brilliant obscure Tumer is so famous 
for. There is some good acting, too, especially by Clarke, that capital 
duodecimo actor. In the comic portion—the Harlequinade—Fanny 
Wright essays, for the first time, Columbine—and has proved herself the 


best of the season. F 
At this house Mr. Murdoch has continued an uninterrupted success. 


The ‘‘School for Scandal’’ has been played twenty-nine consecutive nights, 
and is announced for eight more. It is well played, and shows what the 
force of good dcting can do without the aid of ‘new scenery, properties, 
&e., &.’’ Murdoch is about to give his rendition of Claude Melnotte. 
Seeing Chippendale and Murdoch im the same piece, and between the acts 
having a chat with jolly John Povey, throw us back to the old Park days— 
generally called ‘‘good’’—when we saved our sixpences to visit the lost 
building. 

At the little Strand, a son of ‘‘Silk Buckingham’’ has given a clever 
half speaking, half pantomime affair, full of hits on the times, and parti- 
cularly the decadence of the drama—that old and much mistaken subject. 
The piece rejoices in a female clown and Harlequin cleverly acted, and a 
small clown by a lad some 10 or 12 years of age is one of the most lively 


things I ever witnessed. 

The Drury Lane effort is said to be very good indeed, and a transforma- 
tion scene at the Lyceum is reported as worthy of Beverly's best efforts. 
To sum up, every house has its pantomime, and every house fills 


nightly. 

A Mr. Freeman, at the Polytechnic, has-exhibited a toy theatre, in- 
tended as a model of a full-sized house. The mechanism of pantomime 
tricks, &c., can all be managed by one man instead of forty. Why don’t 
managers club and try it on a large scale? Think of the quid it would 


produce, and the room it would give! A piece of plate for Master Freeman 
—if—he is right. 

On December 23d, 1856, a meeting took place at Sherborne that must 
interest all well-wishers to the theatrical profession. I give the report of 
the ‘‘Weekly Dispatch’’ :— 

MR. MACREADY ON EDUCATION. 

A very large party of both sexes assembled in the British School-room, 
Sherborne, on Tuesday evening, to witness the distribution of prizes 
amongst the boys, on the breaking-up of the school during the autumnal 
recess. Some twelve months since a school of 50 boys was opened inthe 
upper rooms of the Literary Institution buildings, by Mr. Macready, at his 
sole expense. Applications for admission became so numerous that the 
founder of the school enlarged his plan of operations, but, after steps had 
been taken to form a council, and to organise the school, he was met by 
objections to the proposed schoolroom—the only convenient available 
building—on the score that-it was not a neutral’ ground on which Church- 
men and Dissenters might co-operate. The tuition “afforded within the 
school is not of a character to excite jealousy of this kind; it may be 
termed ‘‘secular education,’’ being confined to reading, writing, and arith- 
metic, with, occasionally, a little Scripture geography. The objection to 
the room, however, being to some an insuperable one, it was arranged that 
the newly-organized school (which was to be supported by voluntary sub- 
scriptions), should be continued at the rooms of the institutiop. It was 
soon found that even after the outlay of a sum, considerable in comparison 
with the amount of the subscriptions, the Institution rooms could not be 
made convenient ; and after a short trial Mr. Macready removed to the 
rejected school-room, and was followed by most of the boys, and here, 
wilgethe aid of a paid master and the occasional services of some of the 
inhabitants, he, on three nights in every week, instructs the youth of our 
poorer neighbors. 

Mr. Macready availed himself of the occasion to utter some sound truths 
on the subject of education. The accomplished speaker said :—‘*When the 
State, from whatever cause, is compelled to postpone the discharge of this 
duty, it becomes, not merely a social or a patriotic, but a Christian obliga- 
tion in Christian men to supply to their fellow-creatures, without distinc- 
tion, the means of intellectual cultivation, each in his several way, and to 
the best of his power. (Cheers.) It is very little thateach, the best of us, 
can do; but this consideration should not discourage our least endeavor, 
when we call to mind the sage Scotch proverb—‘Many littles mak’ a 
muckle.’ Upon this principle I have used my best efforts to restore from 
the stage of neglect in which it had fallen the literary institution of this 
town to respectability and usefulness ; and, with similar views, have since 
continued my exertions to make it instrumental to the purposes of educa- 
tion. Session after session has witnessed the failure of those attempts. 
Until last year I engaged a salaried teacher—furnished the upper rooms of 
the institution, provided books and all necessaries—and on the 2d of Nov. 
opened a school, with promise of rewards for diligence, to 50 boys, three 
nights in the week—(cheers)—giving the services of the master on the 
other nights to the younger members of the society. The proprietors are 
not members of the Established Church ; but, in the name of reason—in 
the name of common sense—in the name of common charity—what bearing 
had that upon the question of the poor boys’ instruction? (Cheers.) To 
me, such a consideration, so utterly untenable as an objection, never once 
occurred, The room was offered without any stipulation, with the most 
absolute freedom from all restriction, control, or interference whatever ; 
the books, maps, slates, and writing implements of the building being at 
our disposal, until we could procure our own from the Council of Edaca- 
tion : all was ready to enter on, and begin our work immediately. (Cheers.) 
Upon the strength of an expression, conveying to my obtuse perception no 
clearly defined meaning, an interdict was laid upon this building. The 
demand was made for ‘‘neutral ground.’’ This room was p under 
ban, an exception which appeared to me the more unreasonable, as a 
meeting-house, in which a dissenting congregation held their regular Sab- 
bath worship, but without the ~ecommendations of this room, was approved 
of by the objecting parties, and I wus authorised in full committee to en- 
gage it, if possible, in order to fit it up for the boys’ school. That proposi- 
tion was soon di of, the ts declining to negotiate. Let me 
not forget to state that the return of the dissentients’ subscriptions was 
pressed on them repeatedly, but without avail. After much delay a com- 
promise was agieeide; and the experiment of the Institution rooms was 
renewed, with additional. accommodation for 50 more boys. This devia- 
tion from my scheme was effected at the cost of two months’ teaching to 
my original 50 boys ; of four months to 50 more; and to 31, of total ex- 
clusion from the benefits of the school. Such was the consequence of re- 
sisting the opening of this schoolroom on the demand for neutral ground. 
(Hear, hear.) Well, after two months’ endurance of the heated, close, 
and unwholesome atmosphere of the old rooms, I was made sensible of the 
risk of illness incurred by the boys and myself, and therefore thought it 
my duty to leave it to their decision, either to remaia under the masters 
there or join the 31 excluded boys, for whom, threagh the liberality of 
the etors, I had procured a reception here. Their choice was instan- 

made, and fresh applications soon increased our numbers to their 
tamount. (Cheers.) With to the apprehensions entertained 
y some subscribers as to the appropriation of the funds, my friend Mr. C. 
Stokes will satisfy them that so far as this hool or I am concerned, the 
remain intact. (Hear.) I trust, therefore, that I shall stand exon 
from blame in the course I have felt ncyself coipelied © ae 
question for me to answer was simply this—‘Were a number of 
boys to incur the risk of sickness from their nightly work, and were 30 
more to be left altogether untaught, rather than that they should receive 
instruction in this room ?’ for between this and the stipulation for ‘neutral 
gga Sone was no alters. ees I confess my a of 

e meaning of ‘neutral ground’ thus ied, knowing.no one who would 
object to an icc coum, wie equal conveniences for such a 
purpose ; and having always cherished the sentiment that difference of 
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The Spirit of the Cimes. 


Feb. 14, 

















‘OUR SPECIAL PARIS CORRESPONDENCE. 


42 AVENUS GABRIE HAMPS ELYSEES, Paris, Jan. 14, 1857 
Dear ‘Spirit The close of the Old Year and beginning of the New is 
generally deemed a proper oOccasiol for th publication ol bh ges mor al 
reflegtions. Were your correspondent disposed to give the rein to his 


fancy in this respect, he would be apt to moralize ina cheap way, that is 
to say, at the expense of the people about him. Having sojourned among 
these benighted Gauls for several winters, I can say conscientiously that 
the more I see of them the less I like them. It always seems to me that 
the whole French language is built and founded upon two words, defend 
and matitresse; the former expressing their political, the latter their social 
condition. Merely living among such people, though you live with them as 
little as possible, corrupts @ man’s better nature. By a sort of atmos- 
pheric contagion, as it were, he grows depraved absolutely without know- 
ing it, and never knows how much he has been spoiled till he has occasion 
to change his locality. Itis like walking through the mud on a rainy 
day: you cannot-tell how muddy you are till you come intoa clean 
room afterwards. ‘So a resident in Paris cannot discern how much moral 
mud has been spattered upon and into his character till he finds himself 
in some decorous Anglo-Saxon or Teutonic country. 

Well, nevertheless, as we are here by force majeure we must even try to 
make the best of it. A queer way this queer nature has of using the 
term! Recently a farmer left a thousand-franc bill in charge of an inn- 
keeper, who locked it up in a drawer. A too curious mouse devoured the 
bank-note, and the farmer sued the landlord for its value. The latter 
Plead force majeure. Only think of a mouse being a superior force to a man! 
Though I suppose the mouse would be critically rendered into English as 
‘‘circumstances beyond his control." 

I fear your readers will find me a worse theatrical reporter this winter 
than ever. The fact is, that the theatres are not particularly brilliant this 
season, and the few experimental performances we have made in theatre- 
going were not of an encouraging nature. The other evening I tried the 
Bouffes Parisiens, which has an immense reputation in its way, and after 
sitiing diligently through three hours and a half, came to the conclusion 
that each of the four pieces represented was more stupid than the other— 
to use an idiom of the country, they were all pyramidal stupidities. 

One thing we did manage todo. Not being able to get a box for the 
first night of the ‘‘Trouvere,’’ we procured places for what was on some 
accounts better, the last general rehearsal. It was really a curious affair. 
The house was as crowded as on a first representation, but what a differ- 
ence inthe audience! All the women in bonnets, and scarcely a white 
glove to*be seen among the men. Some of the best boxes were retained 
by their usual occupants; with this exception, nearly all the company 
were artists or their friends, packed in any how, pell-mell: the pit and 
orchestra, on ordinary occasions devoted to thé male sex exclusively, were 
crowded with ladies. The house, which is never illuminated up to the 
American standard, was so dimly lighted that you could barely distin- 
guish a friend’s face on the opposite side. By way of showing honor to 
the Emperor’s box, it was shrouded in a huge curtain, which enveloped 
in its ample folds half the ‘‘omnibus,’’ or ‘‘lions’ den’’ below, the wonted 
resort of the Jockey Club swells. 

The curtain rises at eight ; the house has been crowded for half an hour 
previously. Whatever the Grand Opera may not have, it is sure to have 
superb scenery and costume. Instead of the dozen soldiers lying about a 
small stage, we have a regiment of a hundred or more scattered up and 
down a spacious hall in picturesque groups. ‘To them'’ Derivis, a stout 
aix-footer, in black frock and trousers. The first scene goes off very fairly. 
The second is a romantic wood, so big that Leonora’s castle is almost lost 
in it—in fact, she did not come out of the castle at all, but from quite an- 
other direction. 

M'l\le. Lauters, the new prima donna, is a young person, rather below 
the average height, with a somewhat Jewish physiognomy, neither par- 
ticularly handsome, nor particularly the reverse. Her acting is spirited 
and natural, her voice sufficiently powerful, and very pleasing. It isa 
medium soprano, very rich and full, especially in the lower notes, some- 
times reminding one of that most mellifluous organ of Alboni’s. Con- 
trary to our anticipations, she was got up in full costume. So was the 
barytone, Bonnehee, who has a’ wonderful voice for so small a man, but 
he is too absurdly little, and his legs looked distressingly puny in their 
dove-colored tights. By and by Gueymard’s voice makes itself audible be- 
hind the scene, but ‘‘le troubadour chantant’’ is not to be compared to his 
Italian prototype ; he has several kittens in his throat, and is as false every 
now and then as any Frenchman need be. Down runs Lauters, this time 
from her castle, and absolutely cannot find little Bonnehee on the big 
dark stage. However, they all get together at last, and finish off the trio, 
the tenor doing the least share of the work 

In the second act the decorative resources of the management come 
out still stronger. Ridge behind ridge of bare and precipitous peaks, 
ruined huts, and dubious paths, files of gypsy women carrying water, fifty 
Or sixty men dispersed in their various avocations, all costumed to the 
teeth, and in the midst of all Borghi-Mamo, in her black silk moire an- 
tique, looking for all the world like a fine lady captured by banditti. 
Gueymard has any quantity of tin-plate on, but he doesn’t sing any better 
for it, and walks worse. His voice, very brilliant at times, is inflexible 
and unmanagable, and he is afraid to let it out. 

In the second scene Bonnehee, like a clever little horse, grows bigger as 
he goes on, and sings “Son regard’’ (the French version of ‘‘II balen’’) with 
great unction, but he is sadly supported by the chorus, we do not sing 
one-fourth as well as a fourth of their number at the Italiens. Gueymard 
makes an effective entry, thanks to the large army at his back, and M’ lle. 
Lauters Pas given up her costume, and subsided into plain black silk. 

In the third act comes the ballet, and a cruelly long one it is. Twelve 
folies with tamborines, eight quasi Spanish dancers, in white and blue in- 
stead of red and black, and then a tarantella to introduce the debutante, 
Mlle. Zina, with no clothes on to speak of. It has been the custom, of 
» late years, for each successive danseuse to carry less wardrobe than her pre- 
decessor: they cannot carry it much farther without rivalling the ‘‘model 
artists.’’ Ireally hope, for the sake of such pretention to decency as the 
French have left, t Wile. Zina sported a little more drapery on the 
first night that she did at the rehearsal. Finally, tall Conqui, a pretty 
woman enough, but nothing temarkable as an artist, appeared in a pas de 
Bohemienne with cards. Then Bonnehee comes out in resplendent brass 
armor, and Derivis raises a laugh by adding the hat of the period to his 
Diack frock and trousers. Borghi-Mamo acts even better out of costume 
than in_it. The great tenor,air, in the second scene, is awaited with much 
, which is doomed to be disappointed ; Gueymard has no idea 
his strength at a rehearsal, and sayes himself all he can ; part 
he was almost singing in dumb show. 
of the fourth act, certainly the most effective morceau of this 
very we opera, was capitally delivered. In the prison scene Guey- 
mard let himself out a little, and Borghi-Mamo, who seemed rather tired 
of singing to him, rather went in. The rehearsal occupied four full hours. 
The first repr came off two days after (last Monday, the 12th 

predict that Lauters will be a decided success, that 
will add to their laurels, and that Gue 
will not improve his standing with the public. ” ay 
; This is all to be said, in the dramatic way, for the preséht, but I 
must speak of a performance which, although it came off on the other 
tide of the channel, has attracted considerable attention here, and some 











indignation, being just the sort of thing to aggravate the French. Have 





you read Sir Robert Peel's Jlecture{?} 48° Salttey t+. If yoy daven.t, do, and 
It is the riqhestjokedfethe séasbprd fitt out of 


copy every word of it - e ;' 
place in the mouth of a diplomatist, perhaps, as some of Bidn¢y Smith’s 
witticisms used to be in the m wba od » parson, ae, st unningly good 
There is an admirable portrait oP Dg Morfy.in it, ¥ Dish, sf scqurse, the 
French papers dared not copy. Apropés of the Emperor's’ brdtifer, it ap- 
pears from the Blue (or black) Book of Russian scandal, that Princess 


Trabetskoi is a daughter of ‘Old Nick,’’ the other Emperor that was. So 


you see the family remains faithful to its antecedents. 

The comments of the French journals are more wonderful than the dis- 
course itself. The ‘‘Assemblee Nationale’’ explains (?) the phrase ‘‘soft 
sawder’’ as ‘‘being rather an American than an English expression, and 
meaning a sawyer who does little, and gets through his work lazily.’’ 1 don't re- 
member whether it was this paper, or another, which represented the 
same Sir Robert as going to Russia in a sledge drawn by dogs, and accompanied 
by a tame tiger, being led into this belief by the announcement in an 
English journal that he had taken his dog-cart and tiger with him. This blun- 
der is more singular, as the Parisians have naturalized the English sub- 
stantive, deg-cart ; to be sure, they are wont to disguise it considerably, 
both in spelling and pronunciation. 

But no continental disgust can surpass that of the English press on the 
occasion, though why they should be surprised, after what most people in 
England, and a good many people out it, know about the present Sir Ro- 
bert’s ways, isa greater surprise to your correspondent. One of Peel's 
earliest escapades was losing $15,000 at play, just about the time that his 
father was beaten on the sugar question. His governor, already not in 
the best humor, was so disgusted that he shipped him off at once to Spain 
asan Attaché. While there, he undertook to fight the whole town of 
Toledo, and was immortalized for it in some of the best verses that 
‘“‘Punch’’ ever published. Some years later he was ruralizing in Switzer- 
land, with a very quiet and retiring style of female (named something 
like Montes) to keep house for him.: His character is easy enough to un- 
derstand ; he has a strong appreciation of the Indicrous, high animal spi- 
rits, and, as the phrenologists say, no veneration, or, in more familiar 
phrase, doesn’t care an &e. for anybody. He is like that terror of the draw- 
ing-room, an enfant terrible, always saying whatever comes uppermost in 
his mind. Six years ago he was at Baden, when one of our countrymen 
was indulging in the national vice by playing very heavy stakes. Peel 
inquired who the gambler was, and on being told, exclaimed, ‘‘Only an 
American! I thought he was somebody.’’ Several of usrepublicans who 
were thus summarily annihilated stood near him at the time; we thought 
that his father, who was somebody, would not have volunteered such an ob- 


servation. As to being seriously angry with sc’: 2 person, it was utterly 
out of the question. You might as weH think of quarrelling with 
‘‘Punoh.”” 


One only performance of his ever surprised me—his marriage. I should 
as soon have thought of a comet committing matrimony. His country- 
men doubtless took it for a sign of his having definitely sown his rather 
extensive crop of wild oats, and being about to settle down to something 
more like their conventional standard. How jollily they have been sold! 
The second brother, Frederick Peel, is a wonderful contrast to Sir Robert. 
He is the most precise, taciturn, and uncongenial of men, with no origi- 
nality, but considerable power of acquisition ; a very incarnation of red 
tape. During his whole University career he never knew but three men, 
the requisite quantity for an occasional rubber of whist. He afterwards 
went through the United States without speaking to anybody, even his 
countryman, Stanley, who made some unsuccessful efforts to hold commu- 
nication with him at Washington. 

Winter has not fairly set in yet. Last week’s cold has given place toa 
mild state of mud, the threatened snow and actual frost breaking up in a 
shower. Crinolines are as gigantic, and bonnets as lilliputian as ever, 
notwithstanding the rumors of a revolution in these articles of dress, 





The dancing, public and private, which had been interrupted by the Arch- 
bishop's death, has now recommenced in full vigor. Balls at the Tuile- 
ries, the Princess Mathilde’s, masked balls at the opera, &c., &c. The 
French have learned to cook oysters—not in any of our ways, but still 
a very good one; they bake them on the shell, and powder them with 
crumbs au gratin—a great improvement on the English fashion of ‘‘scol- 
lopping.’’ Here are all sorts of things for a final paragraph. 
Adieu, Cari Benson. 

January 15th.—The first representation of the ‘‘Trouvere’’ went off much 
in accordance with the last rehearsal, except, of course, that there was a 
highly brilliant and fashionable audience, instead of the seedy-looking 
crowd on the former occasion. By way of finishing off Gueymard, Mario 
and Roger were listening to him from conspicuous places. Lauters and 
Bonnehee were much applauded, Borghi-Mamo not so much: they were 
singing in their own language,* and had that advantage over her. 
It is too greata cruelty to make foreign artists sing in French; that 
punishment ought to be reserved for natives. 

Having put too much faith in the playbill and her juvenile appearance, I 
spoke of Lauters as a Miss—which it appears she is not in any sense. Two 
years ago there was a Madame Deligne-Lauters singing‘t the Lyrique, or 
some such place, but I never should have recognized jer in the present 
star. More’s the pity that the Parisians were equally slow to discern her 
merits, but they now appear disposed to make up for lost time. 

I had forgotten to state that Grisi made one of her Jast last appearances 
at the Italiens on Sunday evening as Leonora in the ‘“Trovatore.’’ It was 
Graziani’s benefit, and as he went to London last year on purpose to sing 
at hers, he certainly merited this return. She was warmly received, and 
‘‘by general desire,’’ as the Dills say, will re-appear ‘‘only for this once’’ 
to-night. ? 

Arnould Fremy, a journalist of some note, has written a heavy prose 
comedy for the Odeon, calied ‘La Reclame.’’ Reclame was originally a 
sporting term, meaning decoy ; as used in modern French slang, it is ex- 
actly equivalent to our puff. The subject was a good one, but through 
fear of becoming personal the author has become simply stupid. 

Talking of puffs reminds me that the famous Dr. Veron has a book in 
press entitled ‘Quatre Ans de Regne.’’ ‘The “reiggn’’ is Louis Napoleon's, 
of course ; equally of course he speaks favorably of it, or the work would 
not be allowed. It is easy to predict what sort of book it will be; a se- 
ries of disgusting toadyisms, expressed in a vulgar style and in accurate 
language. 

Should you not hear of me for some time to come, take it for granted 
that I am lost at seain the new edition of Bacon-——a work which I take 
this opportunity of commending to my friend Professor Taylor Lewis (if 
he is yet extant anywhere), and to any Boston transcendentalists who 
may be about. It will be all comprised in seven volumes, and the first, 
just published, does not contain many more than eight hundred pages. 
We are to have a volume a month; a nice half-year’s reading it will be 
for the philosophically disposed, quite a sedative to an over-ardent imagi- 
nation. Car. Benson. 

* They are both Belgians ; of course, you are aware that French is the mother tongue of 


a paneees mae French, too, without accent, or at least without any approach to 








At the-sale of the draft of Lord Anglesey’s horses on Monday last, Ce- 
dric; Rebecca, Fugitive, Wilton, and Alice Wentworth were bought in ; 
Strood, and the Maid of Saragossa filly go into the Danebury stable ; Som- 
erset into H. Goater’s, at Littleton ; the Oxonia filly into W. Goater’s 
stable at Findon ; Malakoff into Pattison’s, at Lewes, and Termagant into 
M'Dermott’s stable. Lord Berkeley was bought fora hack, and Sultan 





was not disposed of. 


OUR SPECIAL LONDON CORRESPONDENCE. 


Lonpon, Jan. 15, 1867 


Worthy ‘‘Spirit.’’- Well, how are you? Happy New Year to you and 
} vours. and many of °em! A merry Christmas you have doubtless had 

Tis some time since we met, and the reason is the utter tameness of the 
holiday seasons. Turkies, geese, roast-beef, plum-pudding, and mince- 


pies, being the only topics, barring the pantomimes, now in the fullness of 
their glory. 

The ancient nursery ballad of “Ye Babes in ye Woode’’ is the subject of 
that at the Haymarket—and certainly the opening is exquisitely rendered 
by Callcot, who has surpassed all his previous efforts. ‘‘The Blackberry 
Brake’ is a delicious rural view, with waterfall so real, that I really wished 
to quit the boxes and rush upon the stage to enjoy the fresh autamnal air 
and gather ‘‘childhood’s choicest fruit.’’ The artist has been called out 
nightly, and much as I condemn the practice, certainly in this instance it 
was welldeserved. The ‘Fields of Light and Tranquil Lake’’ is also ‘‘beau- 
tiful exceedingly,’ partaking of the brilliant obscure Tuer is so famous 
for. There is some good acting, too, especially by Clarke, that capital 


duodecimo actor. In the comic portion—the Harlequinade—Fanny 


‘Wright essays, for the first time, Columbine—and has proved herself the 


best of the season. F 

At this house Mr. Murdoch has continued an uninterrupted success. 
The ‘‘School for Scandal’ has been played twenty-nine consecutive nights, 
and is announced for eight more. It is well played, and shows what the 
force of good dcting can do without the aid of ‘new scenery, properties, 
&e., &."’ Murdoch is about to give his rendition of Claude Melnotte. 
Seeing Chippendale and Murdoch im the same piece, and between the acts 
having a chat with jolly John Povey, throw us back to the old Park days— 
generally called ‘“‘good’’—when we saved our sixpences to visit the lost 
building. 

At the little Strand, a son of ‘‘Silk Buckingham’’ has given a clever 
half speaking, half pantomime affair, full of hits on the times, and parti- 
cularly the decadence of the drama—that old and much mistaken subject. 
The piece rejoices in a female clown and Harlequin cleverly acted, and a 
small clown by a lad some 10 or 12 years of age is one of the most lively 


things I ever witnessed. 

The Drury Lane effort is said to be very good indeed, and a transforma- 
tion scene at the Lyceum is reported as worthy of Beverly's best efforts. 
To sum up, every house has its pantomime, and every house fills 


nightly. 

A Mr. Freeman, at the Polytechnic, has-exhibited a toy theatre, in- 
tended as a model of a full-sized house. The mechanism of pantomime 
tricks, &c., can all be managed by one man instead of forty. Why don’t 
managers club and try it on a large scale? Think of the quid it would 
produce, and the room it would give! A piece of plate for Master Freeman 
—if—he is right. 

On December 23d, 1856, a meeting took place at Sherborne that must 
interest all well-wishers to the theatrical profession. I give the report of 


the ‘‘Weekly Dispatch’’ :— 
MR. MACREADY ON EDUCATION. 

A very large party of both sexes assembled in the British School-room, 
Sherborne, on Tuesday evening, to witness the distribution of prizes 
amongst the boys, on the breaking-up of the school during the autumnal 
recess. Some twelve months since a school of 50 boys was opened innthe 
upper rooms of the Literary Institution buildings, by Mr. Macready, at his 
sole expense. Applications for admission became so numerous that the 
founder of the school enlarged his plan of operations, but, after steps had 
been taken to form a council, and to organise the school, he was met by 
objections to the proposed schoolroom—the only convenient available 
building—on the seore that-it was not a neutral’ ground on which Church- 
men and Dissenters might co-operate. The tuition “afforded within the 
school is not of a character to excite jealousy of this kind; it may be 
termed ‘‘secular education,’’ being confined to reading, writing, and arith- 
metic, with, occasionally, a little Scripture geography. The objection to 
the room, however, being to some an insuperable one, it was arranged that 
the newly-organized school (which was to be supported by voluntary sub- 
scriptions), should be continued at the rooms of the institutiop. It was 
soon found that even after the outlay of a sum, considerable in comparison 
with the amount of the subscriptions, the Institution rooms could not be 
made convenient ; and after a short trial Mr. Macready removed to the 
rejected school-room, and was followed by most of the boys, and here, 
witiethe aid of a paid master and the occasional services of some of the 
inhabitants, he, on three nights in every week, instructs the youth of our 
poorer neighbors. 

Mr. Macready availed himself of the occasion to utter some sound truths 
on the subject of education. The accomplished speaker said :—‘tWhen the 
State, from whatever cause, is compelled to postpone the discharge of this 
duty, it becomes, not merely a social or a patriotic, but a Christian obliga- 
tion in Christian men to supply to their fellow-creatures, without distinc- 
tion, the means of inteilectual cultivation, each in his several way, and to 
the best of his power. (Cheers.) It is very little that each, the best of us, 
can do; but this consideration should not discourage our least endeavor, 
when we call to mind the sage Scotch proverb—‘Many littles mak’ a 
muckle.’ Upon this principle I have used my best efforts to restore from 
the stage of neglect in which it had fallen the literary institution of this 
town to respectability and usefulness ; and, with similar views, have since 
continued my exertions to make it instrumental to the purposes of educa- 
tion. Session after session has witnessed the failure of those attempts. 
Until last year I engaged a salaried teacher—furnished the upper rooms of 
the institution, provided books and all necessaries—and on the 2d of Nov. 
opened a school, with promise of rewards for diligence, to 50 boys, three 
nights in the week—(cheers)—giving the services of the master on the 
other nights to the younger members of the society. The proprietors are 
not members of the Established Church ; but, in the name of reason—in 
the name of common sense—in the name of common charity—what bearing 
had that upon the question of the poor boys’ instruction? (Cheers.) To 
me, such a consideration, so utterly untenable as an objection, never once 
occurred, The room was offered without any stipulation, with the most 
absolute freedom from all restriction, control, or interference whatever ; 
the books, maps, slates, and writing implements of the building being at 
our disposal, until we could procure our own from the Council of Edaca- 
tion : all was ready to enter on, and begin our work immediately. (Cheers.) 
Upon the strength of an expression, conveying to my obtuse perception no 
clearly defined meaning, an interdict was laid upon this building. The 
demand was made for ‘‘neutral ground.’’ This room was p under 
ban, an exception which appeared to me the more unreasonable, as a 
meeting-house, in which a dissenting congregation held their regular Sab- 
bath worship, but without the ~ecommendations of this room, was approved 
of by the objecting parties, and I was authorised in full committee to en- 
gage it, if possible, in order to fit it up for the boys’ school. That proposi- 
tion was soon disposed of, the occupants declining to negotiate. Let me 
not forget to state that the return of the dissentients’ subscriptions waa 
pressed on them repeatedly, but without avail. After much delay a com- 
promise was agitelito, and the experiment of the Institution rooms was 
renewed, with additional accommodation for 50 more boys. This devia- 
tion from my scheme was effected at the cost of two months’ teaching to 
my original 50 boys ; of four months to 50 more; and to 31, of total ex- 
clusion from the benefits of the school. Such was the consequence of re- 
sisting the opening of this schoolroom on the demand for neutral ground. 
(Hear, hear.) Well, after two months’ endurance of the heated, close, 
and unwholesome atmosphere of the old rooms, I was made sensible of the 
risk of illness incurred by the boys and myself, and therefore thought it 
my duty to leave it to their decision, either to remaia under the masters 
there or join the 31 excluded boys, for whom, threagh the liberality of 
the tors, I had procured a reception here. Their choice was instan- 

made, and fresh applications soon increased our numbers to their 

t amount. (Cheers.) With respect to the apprehensionsen 

“ some subscribers as to the appropriation of the funds, my friend Mr. C. 
Stokes will satisfy them that so far as this ehool or I am concerned, the: 
remain intact. (Hear.) I trust, therefore, that I shall stand exoneraled 
from blame in the course I have felt ncyself jn ager 
question for me to answer was simply this—‘Were a number of 
boys to incur the risk of sickness from their nightly work, and were 30 
more to be left altogether untaught, rather than that they should receive 
instruction in this room ?’ for between this and the stipulation for ‘neutral 
ground’ there was no alternative. (Cheers.) I confess my ignorance of 
the meaning of ‘neutral ground’ thus applied, knowing. no one who would 
object to an school-room, with equal conveniences for such 





a 
purpose ; and having always cherished the sentiment that difference of 
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~ battle must be fought and a great victory won. The Dramatic Authors’ 
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opinion does not constitute hostility, and should not create division, it is as well as dramatic authors. 
‘tickle points of niceness’ urged to the hind-+ tween Mr. G. Lewes and Mr. Charles Mathews, in the ‘‘Game of Specula- 


with pain that I hear such 


rance of a public benefit. Ali ground is neutral to good 


Neutral ground ! 


‘ntent. (Loud cheers.) All s ctarian objec tion should be neutralised for 
the benefit of our fellow men. In the land of his despisers and persecutors 
the Samaritan did not hesitate about ne utral gro ind when assisting the 
helpless victim who had fallen among thieves He did not wait until h 

got beyond the confines of Judea to obey the charital le impulses of his 
heart. Where work acce ptable to God is done the ground is sanctified in 


the doing, and is made not n sutral, but holy, by the act. (Cheers.) 
These nice exceptions, which seem to be as captious as they are unreason- 
able, are much to be deplored. They but perpetuate among Christian men 
able, irit of animosity, by an authorized assumption of superi- 
ority in one sect, calling up the just and indignant denial of it in others. 
Religicn should be a bond to unite, and not a brand to dissever. (Hear, 
hear.) Let us hope it may yet be so, and that when our opinions differ, 
our prayer may be, that whilst our own perceptions may guide us right, 
they who cannot altogether agree with us may not be wrong.”’ 
Tis thus the great tragedian uses the means the untiring industry of a 
long professional career has given him. Whatever difference of opinion 
5 s “ dy é‘ 
there may be as to his style of acting (and it is only in men of mark such 
differences exist), there can be none as to the ‘‘divine purpose’ to which he 
is devoting a part of the leisure of his graceful retirement. There are 
other rich ‘‘tragedians’’ who cannot do better than follow the example. 
I must close by some observations from that capital paper, the ‘‘Critic,”’ 


of the 15th, on 
THE RIGHTS OF DRAMATIC AUTHORS. 

The number of communications which have reached us since we last re- 
ferred to this subject affords a convincing proof not only of the interest 
which the question excites, but of the earnest desire which is felt in many 
quarters to have it brought toa settlement. Regarding, as we do, its 
present unsatisfactory condition as the source of almost all the evils which 
now affect our stage, we are desirous of doing whatever may be in our 

power to lead to so very desirable a result ; and, as an earnest of our inten- 

tion, we have complied with the request of several correspondents by ob- 
taining from Paris the documents necessary to enable us to explain the 
constitution of the French Dramatic Authors’ Society. A publication of 
this information may probably excite some of the English dramatic authors 
to take the initiative in bringing about a reform. 

We have been accused of exaggeration in the statement which we made 
of the comparative positions of French and English authors in a pecuniary 
point of view. In answer to this, we will state one single fact—and we 
have it from the very best authority—that Dumas the younger received 
sixty thousand francs, or £2400 sterling, for Le Demi Monde ; whilst Doug- 
las Jerrold got only thirty sovereigns for ‘‘Black-Eyed,Susan.’’ One such 
fact is as good as a thousand. 

A French dramatic author of the highest reputation, writing privately 

upon the subject, observes, with respect to the rights of authors, that until 
a comparatively recent period it was only at the great theatres that the 
rights of dramatic authors were properly established. 

“It was Scribe who did for the Vaudeville what Beaumarchais did for the 

Théatre Francais. When he began to have a reputation, and had com- 
posed his piece, Le Solliciteur, from which the management hoped to get 
great advantage, he declared that the piece should not be played unless 
they conceded to him his proportionate rights, and not only for that piece, 
but for all that he should thenceforward write ; and that they should con- 
cede as much to all his literary brethren, and that not only for such pieces 
as they should thereafter write, but for all future representations of pieces 
which they had already written. The theatrical managements attempted 
to turn M. Scribe from this resolution ; but he was firm, and thus he au- 
thoritatively planted a principle both for the past, the present, and the 
future—a service for which the dramatic authors of France owe him much. 
% © % All the strength of the convention (continues this correspondent) is 
in its equality of rights. The directors do all in their power to unbind the 
faggot. They try to persuade the leading men to accept better conditions 
than their weaker brethren.”’ 
¥rom this the English dramatic authors may take a valuable hint. Have 
they anybody among them who is competent to take the same position 
which M. Scribe so nobly assumed on behalf of his brethren? If so, let 
him come forward. Two men only occur to us at this moment as having 
any likelihood for fulfilling the necessary conditions— Douglas Jerrold and 
Sir E. Bulwer Lytton : the former by his position in journalism, and the 
latter by private fortune, being placed beyond the necessities of the mo- 
ment and the direct influence of managers. But even here we fear there 
would be difficulties in the way. One may have given himself up too 
much to the spirit of cliquism to be able to inspire any general confidence 
in his leadership ; and the other may be disinclined to interfere in a dis- 
pute so far removed from his general sphere of action. Que dtable vais-je 5 
Saire dans ce guepier ! may be his motto. But surely the position to any 
great and powerful dramatist would be a glorious one. One man, indeed, 
there lived among us who might well have occupied it, and all petty ani- 
mosities and all little jealousies have been silenced before him ; but he is 
gone. If 'Thomas Noon Talfourd were alive, the same feeling heart, speak- 
ing through the eloquent voice, that pleaded for the rights of the brain in 
the copyright question, might have exerted itself on behalf of that branch 
of literature which he prized the most, because he most adorned it—the 
drama. But this was not to be; and the dramatic authors of England 
will have to search’ far ere they can find a man so fitted, both by talent 
and position, to fill the place. 

We will now add a note, which has been supplied to us by the general 
agent of the Dramatic Authors’ Society of France, at the request of one of 
the most celebrated among those authors. We mention this only as a 
proof of the authenticity of our information :— 

The French dramatic authors and composers have constituted themselves 
into a society for the maintenance of their joint rights, and for the percep- 
tion of their pecuniary dues, resulting from the representation of their 
pieces in the theatres of Paris, the Banlieu and the Departments, and in 
all foreign parts wherever international treaties exist respecting literary 
and artistic property. 

The Act of the society explains the end and attributes of the association. 

The rights of authors result : first, from Article 3 of the law of the 13th 
of January 1791, which is thus expressed :—‘‘The works of living authors 
cannot be performed on any public theatre in France without the formal 
and written consent of the author, under pain of confiscation of the whole pro- 
duct of the receipts.’’ Secondly, the enjoyment of the proceeds granted to 
the wife and children of the dramatic author, has been limited to ten years 
by the law of the 13th of January 1791, and the 19th of July 1793, and to 
twenty years, by the law of the 3rd of August 1844. Thirdly, the rights of 
the heirs of dead authors are regulated by the law of the 8th of Apri! 1854, 
which is thus conceived : ‘“‘The widows of authors, composers, and artists 
shall enjoy during their lives the rights guaranteed to them by the laws of 
the 18th of January 1791, the 19th of July 1793, the decree of the 5th of 
February 1810, and the law of the 13th of August 1844, and all other laws 
and decrees upon that matter. 

The enjoyment of profits accorded to children by these same laws and 
decrees is extended to thirty yecrs, dating either from the death of the author 
or composer or from the extinction of the rights of his widow. 

The payment of authors and dramatic composers is fixed in Paris upon 
the following scale :— 2 

At the ThéAtre Francais— 

Works containing 4 or 5 acts, one-twelfth of the net receipts. 
- ss 8 acts, one-sixteenth of ditto. 
“ by 2 acts, one-eighteenth of ditto. 
1 act, one-twenty-fourth ditto. 

At the Opera, for great works— 

500 francs per night for the first forty representations. 
200 francs per night after the fortieth representation. 

At the Opera Comique— 

Fourteen and a half per cent. upon the receipts ; 
Eight and a half per cent. ; 

Six and a half per cent. ; 

Six per cent. ; according to the number of acts. 

At the Vaudeville Theatres— 

Twelve per cent. upon the receipts per night. 

Dramatic Theatres— 

Ten per cent. upon the receipts per night. 

These facts and figuges will serve to give some explanation of the fact 
that, whilst French authors become men of large means, their English 
brethren can scarcely pick up a living by writing for the stage ; and also 
how it is that, whilst original pieces are produced annually in Paris by 
hundreds, translations abound upon our stage, and nothing is rarer than 
@ piece of genuine English manufacture. But before a state of things can 
be established in England similar to that which exists in Fiance, a great 


an unchristian sp 





é “c 


Society must, moreover, be thoroughly remodelled, for as it at present 
stands we believe it to be quite unable to struggle successfully against the 
Managers. One great obstacle to their doing so is to be found in the fact 
that it numbers among its members, as dramatic authors, managers of 
theatres themselves ; and that the committee conceives it to be consistent 





tion’’ case, was that they were both members of the society. But the de- 


is reported to have done. 
in France, or rather Paris, which is France—but before such sums could 
be realized in America or England, a law must pass to make the whole Re- 
public and Kingdom a play-going population. As this cannot be, the pay 
must be in proportion, but let it be an honest proportion, and then I haye 
no fear of the highest talent being well paid for their dramatic productions. 
So mote it be! as my old friend ‘‘Dow Junior’ used to have it. 

Yours, A Looxer-On. 











AN INDIAN FUNERAL IN MEXICO. 


Written for the New York ‘Spirit of the Times,’’ by J. 8. Braprornp, Esc. 





On an evening in the Spring of 1849, when a band of California emi. 
grants had encamped in the outskirts of a village, or ranche, on the route 
from Tampico to San Louis Potosi, and, after a long day’s journey, were 
sleeping by their watch-fire, they were alarmed by distant sounds as of 
a large body of men marching towards them, singing a strange monoto- 
nous dirge, accompanied, at intervals, with shouts by way of a chorus. 
After the procession had passed, inquiry was made of the guide, as to its 
meaning. He informed them that it wasa ‘‘Mexican Indian Funeral,’’ 
that the songs and shouts were incantations to keep off the demons, who, 
the Indians, in their traditional superstitions, believed would attempt to 
take possession of the body and soul of the dead. 





Behind the Western mountain's brow, 
‘The wearied sun is sinking low, 
And twilight comes. 
The deepening shadows quickly hide 
In gathering gloom, the dark hill-side 
And village homes. / 


Mid Southern climes, and near a spring 

Whose banks of richest verdure, fling, 
In soft perfume, 

Their fragrance on the evening air, 

So pure, that memory lingers there, 
Despite Time’s gloom. 


A toil-stain’d band of tired men, 
Have camped within the silent glen, 
Beside that stream, 
The lingering daylight faintly plays, 
In fitful and uncertain’s rays, 
With wavering gleam. 


As slowly near the hours of night, 

Close by their watch-fire’s smother'd light, 
They lay around ; 

Those wearied men, in slumber lost, 

While dreams, perchance of dangers toss’d 
Their rest profound. 


Mayhap, to some, down Memory’s steep, 
The rushing tide of home-thoughts sweep, 
And faces fair, 
With radiant smiles of greeting glad, 
In Vision’s ‘‘ tired fancy clad,”’ 
Again are near. 
Mayhap, of loved-one’s voice, the tone, 
Across the stretch of Time is thrown 
To soften sleep, 
But hark ! The pilgrims’ dreams are broke, 
No voice of loved ones sweetly woke 
Their slumbers deep. 


But murmur’d sounds, that softly move 
The echoes of the leafy grove, 
Are borne along, 
A sadden’d cadence marks the notes, 
In melancholy music floats. 
The dirge-iike song. 


And now, with measured, heavy tread, 

The funeral-hearers of the dead, 
Spectre-like appear ; 

And marchijig by, with gestures wierd 

And songs and shouts, whose discord heard 
Inspiring fear. 


Close ’midst their ranks, they bear the form 
Of one, whose heart, perchance, was warm 
With kindred love, 
Of one, who was to kind friends dear, 
Who now, in sadness, guard his bier 
Their love to prove. 


Perchance, of one of Indian race, 

Who, sire and son, with Aztec trace 
Of royal blood, 

Their mighty ancestry still morrn, 

From splendor, by the Spaniard, torn 
Midst fire and flood. 


Mayhap, of maiden, darkly bright, 
With lips of ceral, hair of night, 
And dusky hue ; 
Whose veins were charg’d with bleod too waim, 
Whose heart had beat, in passion’s storm, 
With throb too true. 


Mayhap, in chi!dhood’s spring, the dead 
From manhood’s future cares, had fled, 
Sweet rest to win: 
And mother’s hand had smooth’d the path, 
W hich led the spotless soul from wrath 
For manhood’s sin. 


Delusion strange, their custom seems 

Like phantasm of fevered dreams 
Which darkly roll ! 

Their frantic dread that demon force 

May wrest away the loved-one’s corse, 
May steal his soul. 


And yet their faith, that shout and song, 
Whose echoes night-winds waft along, 
Will demons fright— 
Till laid, the form beneath the sod, 
The soul, reclaimed, returns to God 
In raiment bright. 


In the deep gloom, the train moves on, 
Till every distant echoe’s gone ! 

’Mid quiet’s reign, 
Beside their camp-fire’s smouldering ray, 
The weary, startled, pilgrims lay 


One great reason for refusing to interfere be- 


fendant was not a member guoad manager, but guoad dramatist, and as 








A RACE WITH THE WOLVES. 


Written for the New York ‘Spirit of the Times,’ 


be. 





by a Returned Californian 


a 


dramatist his interest was identical with that of Mr. Lewes [t was late in the spring of '52 when, as a seeker after health and ad 
We shall shortly take occasion to revert to this question venture, I started on a journey over the Plains, in the direction of Califi 
I'bese remarks should have been dedicated to my friend Cornelius Ma-| nia. I had no special destination in view, but was determined to rs 2 

thews. I can imagine him receiving $12,000 for a single piece, as Dumas | myself on the tide of circumstances, and take things as they came ™ 


Sev eral 


Think of that! $12,000! The facts may be so | years of close confinement had well prepared me to enjoy, to the fullest 


extent, the free and active life before me; and I entered into it with the 
most determined zest, and a resolve to see the “Elephant’’ in all its pro- 
portions, let the cost be what it might. 

The heavy flood of emigration which Swept from the States during that 
year was already far adyanced on the journey, and we encountered but 
few save the stragglers, whose progress had been impeded by one or more 
of the many obstacles incident to the trip. Disease was the most frequeat 
cause of detention, and occurring, as it did, attended by the most unfayor- 
able circumstances, it was characterized by a terrible fatality. Thousands 
had fallen by the way side, while the numerous hillocks which every where 
met the eye, told, in thrilling language, a story of unparalleled suffering 
and death. Even among the few that remained behind, the destroyer was 
doing his work ; and I was often called to witness scenes of distress which 
no pen can faithfully depict. It was while returning from a visit to one 
of these sufferers that I met with the adventure I am about to relate. 
There is, on the route over the Plains, a spot which is most likely well 
remembered by every emigrant’ who chanced to stop, as it possesses many 
attractions, and all the advantages peculiar to a good camp-ground, ‘Tim- 
ber for fuel in abundance, several streams of good water, and excellent 
grazing, render it a most desirable spot. It is the last large valley through 
which you pass previous to reaching the Old Ford of the North Fork of 
the Nebraska, distant about seventeen miles From this point I started 
one evening in August, to overhaul my company, which was encamped 
near the Ford. The sun was yet high when I started on my journey, and, 
judging that I had ample time to reach my destination before night, I cast 
the reins from my hands, and, permitting my mare to choose her own gait, 
gave myself up to a train of fancies. How long my day-dreams lasted I 
cannot tell, but I was roused suddenly by a roll of distant thunder, and 
saw, in an instant, that J had to encounter one of the fierce storms pecu- 
liar to the Platte region. 

The sun was low in the west, and just on the eve of dipping behind a 
bank of clouds, which were piled up thick, black and ominous. Experi- 
ence had taught me the terrific nature of these storms, and it was my de- 
sire to have as little space as possible between myself and camp ere Lghould 
be mixed up with the war of elements. Gathefing the reins, and shaking 
my spurs, I set forward at a brisk trot, feeling but little appreliension, al- 
though not aware of the exact distance I had to travel. Armed in the 
usual manner, with knife and pistols, and feeling certain that the Indians 
would keep close,quarters during the storm, I concluded the worst that 
could befall me would be a solitary bivouac, and thorough drenching. 
Half an hour’s time sufficed to alter the face of things materially, Thesun 
was completely hidden from view, and the shadows of night were gather- 
ing thick and fast. By certain landmarks which I now recognized, I knew 
that I had ten miles to ride before the camp could be reached. The dis- 
tance was mnuch greater than I had thought, and the chances for obtaim 
ing shelter considerably lessened. My mare, upon whose faithfulness and 
sagacity | had firm reliance, began to show evident signs of excitement, 
which he soon communicated to me, and for the first time I felt a peculiar 
creeping sensation in my back, and considerable disturbance about the 
roots of my hair. I had ima®ined for some time that I was not without 
company, although the exact nature of it I knew not, as the darkness wae 
sufficient to render objects invisible at half a dozen paces. Summing up 
all my courage, I came to the determination not to be frightened sooner 
than was necessary, and, giving the reins a shake which my fuare willing- 
ly obeyed, we measured off the distance at a rapid rate. There was no 
rain as yet, and but little wind, although the lightning blazed almost in- 
cessantly, and lit up the Heavens and earth with a phantasmal glare, 
which, while rendering objects more distinct for a moment, produced an 
exceedingly painful sensation in my eyes, and added to the intensity of 
the succeeding darkness. It was during one of these flashes that I became 
almost convinced that I had an escort of one or more animals, and although 

I tried to bolster up my courage, which, like Bob Acres’, was seeking an 
exit at my finger ends, by attributing what I saw to the effect of my ima 
gination ; yet I at the same time determined that the first good opportu 
nity would find me putting to the test those qualities in Be, which had 60 
often been my boast. At this time I had reached the base of a hill, around 
which the road wound to the top of the bluff, and feeling certain that I 
knew every foot of the way to camp, I thought that this was the chance 
to put the speed of the mare in competition with that of my ‘‘company, ’ 
whether real or imaginary. Having arrived at the level ground at the 
summit of the ridge, I came toa halt, in order to take a view of afiairs, 
and allow my horse a breathing spell preparatory to the work I had laid 
out for her. The storm had not yet burst, but from the continuous ro}! 
of thunder and incessant blaze of lightning, it seemed as if the King o! 
Elements was concentrating all his mighty powers for one grand display. 
There was something terribly sublime in the scene, while the circumstai.- 
ces which surrounded me were calculated to render it deeply impressive. 
In contemplating its grandeur, I could have forgotten all else had not the 
impatient animal under me given warning by her fierce champing of the 
bit, and ceaseless pawing, that delay was dangerous. The distance yet tv 
ride was but little over seven miles, and I made preparation for quick 
work. Balancing myself in the saddle, and pressing my feet in the stir- 
rups with just sufficient force to preserve my equilibrium, I gathered the 
reins in both hands, and was pausing until 4 flash would enable me to gee 
my way clear for a start, when suddenly there came up, apparently from 
beneath my horse's feet, one of those long, deep, sepulchral howls, which 
issue from no other throat than that ofa wolf. It isa villainous sound, 


and under any circumstances is well calculated to produce unpleasant fvel- 


ings, but situated as I was, the eficcts were indescribable. It seemed to 


penetrate through my whole system, curdle the very fountain of life, and 
paralyze every fibre in me. The animal beneath me shook like an aspen, 
and appeared incapable of making an effort. 
however, for scarce had the sound died away, and the answers to the sig- 
nal begun to be heard from all quarters, when with a snort of terror she 
bounded forward with the speed of the wind, until the fierce yells which 
greeted our departure had begun to grow faint in the distance. 


It was but for a moment, 


The excitement of the ride started my b'vod again in active motion, 


and took from my heart the heavy load which pressed upon it. With the 


In rest again. 
January 3ist, 1857. 








Curious.—About twelve months ago a swarm of bees forsook a hive at the 
gardens of Kilcooly, and lodged in a crevice of the richly groined roof of 
the old abbey on the estate. There they remained—strange inmates of 
that time-worn building—and during last summer the little colony busied 
themselves in forming their comb and filling its cells with “their luscious 
hoard.’’ Depending from the roof several flakes of white comb may now 
be seen, but it is so ingeniously worked into the crumbling ruin, that it 
requires a close observation before it can be discovered. Close to the 
abbey the largest whitehoan tree, perhaps in this country, now flourishes 
—it measures seven feet six inches in girth, and covers a wide area with its 
branches ; there are several others growing around of somewhat smalier 
dimensions, and it is computed that they have stood for upwards of a 
entury. Clonme: Chronicie. 





with its duty to take cognisance of the rights of those members as na :agers 


Mr. Calder has purchased Victory from Mr. 8. Jacobs. 


relief came thought, and knowing that it was impossible for the mare to 
endure the exertion she was making for any length of time, I checked her 
up, and commenced calculating the chances for and against an escape. 
The fallacy of the hope in which I had indulged, that my pursvers might 
be thrawn out of the race by the speed of my horse, was made manifest by 
the howlings heard far behind, and which were increasing every moment, 
not only in strength, but volume. Nearer and nearer they came, receiv- 
ing ives accessions in numbers, until their close proximity advised me 
that it was again time to be off. Ata word the mare again sprang for- 
ward, yet her specd was not sufficient to keep our distance from the 
wolves, for they gradually drew up, until they surrounded us on all sides, 
keeping, however, at a respectable distance ‘Their yellings had in a great 
measure ceased, save when a new comer would announce its arrival, and 





then a general chorus would sound a welcome to the anticipated feast. 
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to husbs rergies. of my 
Steadily I held on my way, en Jeavoring to husband the energies. 0 
‘ . i rhicl | yas sooner OI 
faithful beast until the last desperate Tus which I knew was soone! 
non her eed and rndurance in that crisis, saicty 
later to be made, as upon her specu 
hung. For five miles the race was ! and neck ; the wolves made n 
: h of their nature not to anticipate an 


attempt to attack, and I knew enough 
onset until the failing power of the animal I rode 
victory. We had commenced the ascent of a long 
which, on the other side, the camp ought to be located. 
was not more thana mile, and at that point 
ort, and ride unattended the rest of the way. 
, and was disposed to be 


would betoken an easy 
hill, at 


The distance, 


the base of 


after reaching the top, 
I concluded to leave my es 
[ had banished the idea of danger from my mind ; ; 
merry over the disappointment which I was certain awaited the ones 
of the wolves, sharpened as they were by a few miles of healthful exercise. 
Waiting until the lightning would enable me to see the leader, I snatched 
ff my hat and dashed it at him, with a blessing in California parlance, at 
the same time using my spurs. We soon had the track to ourselves, al- 
though the somewhat laboring pace of my mare gave the first evidence of 
her waning ehergies. Still it was sufficiently rapid to satisfy me, and by 
the time half a mile was passed over, the enemy were fully three hundred 
yards behind. Their rage was increased ten-fold at finding neither flesh 
or blood in the ‘‘old beaver,’ and they were manifesting it by a chorus | 
in comparison with which their former efforts were a mere prelude. Not 
waiting for any closer demonstration of their wrath, we commenced de- 
scending the hill. 

The sagacious brute, as if conscious that the goal was near, redoubled 
her exertions and plunged on through the darkness ata winning pace ; 
the base of the hill was reached, and I gave vent to my feelings in a heart- 
felt shout. I thought it strange that neither light or sound was to be seen 
or heard, and when my repeated calls remained unanswered, the thought 
for the first time flashed across my mind, that the camp might have been 
moved. My mare commenced neighing wildly, but there came back no 
answering cry, and I was at last forced to the unwelcome belief that there 
was no living thing nearer than the wolves. With this conviction Came 
the thought that my fate was sealed, and a feeling of apathy crept over 
me, rendering me almost incapable of thought or action. How far the 
train had moved ahead I knew not—it might be one mile, or it might be 
twenty. Before me was a road, the nature of which I was entirely igno- 
rant of, and every step in the darkness might be fraught with danger; be- 
hind me were a legion of savage beasts, in hot pursuit, thirsting for my 
blood. To go back was impossible; to remain where I was would result 
in certain death, and a sepulchre in the maws of the wolves; the only 
alternative left was to go ahead. In attempting this I found no little dif- 
ficulty, as my mare was unwilling to move, and it was only by a liberal 
use of the spurs that I could force her from the spot. The disappoinment 
which had almost annihilated hope in my own breast, had seemingly des- 
troyed in the faithful animal all her energies, and when, after encouraging 
her with my voice, I succeeded in arousing her into a lope, it was with 
labored efforts, which plainly told that she had already given all her gal- 
lant blood would spare. The road was ascending, and twice before we 
reached the top of the hill, she staggered, and reeled as if she would have 
fallen, and only recovered by a desperate effort. The wolves had reached 
us before we proceeded a hundred yards, and ceased to pursue the chase in 
silence, but each seemed todo his utmost to swell the infernal chorus 
which rose on either side. Every moment their impudence increased, and 
no longer keeping their distance, they crowded closely around ; at each 
flash of lightning I could see their blazing eyes, glistening teeth, and gasp- 
ing jaws, upward turned, as if in readiness to gulp their prey. 

To increase, if possible, the horrors of my situation, the storm came 
down in its wildest fury ; the rain, driven in floods by the wind, blinded my 
eyes, and thumped a most uncomfortable tattoo on my uncovered head. 
The roaring thunder, vivid lightning, rushing winds, dashing rain, and 
yelling wolves, were all commingled, and created a pandemonium of sights 
and sounds. The emotions of my mind at this time were of a nature difti- 
cult to describe. Iwas fully sensible of the dangers which surrounded 
me, and of the terrible fate to which I seemed inevitably doomed. The 
memories of alife rushed in rapid succession through my brain ; things that 
for years had been buried in oblivion came up as fresh and vivid as though 
they had transpired but yesterday. The past and present alone seemed to 
occupy my attention ; of the future I had not a thought, and even when 
death appeared most certain, I was engaged in speculating upon the proba- 
ble distance my horse would run before falling, and the chances of giving 
the wolves leg bail when that event should take place. At this time we 
had reached the top of the hill, and the mare came to a full stop; her 
drooping head hurried breathing, and palpitating heart evinced the extent 
of the strugg she had made. She had done all she could, and I was not 
sufficiently heartless to use any unnecessary cruelty in forcing her to any 
further exertion. For the first time in our long companionship, she refused 
an attempt to obey my voice, and my determination was, that when the 
time came we would go together. 

The storm had swept by, as short lived as it was fierce, and the commo- 
tion over head had ceased ; my sight in vain endeavored to pierce the gloom 
in search of some friendly camp fire, that would give hope of succor and 
shelter ; nothing was to be seen or heard to build a hope upon. The 
wolves of course had come to a halt with ourselves, and formed a complete 
circle around us, from which there seemed no escape. The chasacter of 
their howling had somewhat changed, and cach note ended with a succes- 
sion of short barkings and quick snapping of the jaws, which sounded very 
much like tokens of satisfaction. One bolder than the rest made a dash, 
and brushing its nose against my foot, left the impress of its teeth in the 
hard wood of which my stirrups were made, and a second seized the end of 
my blanket, which was thrown once around my body, and gave it a pull 
which nearly threw me from my saddle. Inow thought ofa ruse, by 
which to make a diversion in my favor, and gaina moment’srespite. Gather- 
ing the blanket into a ball I threw it as far asI could from me; inaninstant 
the circle was broken, and the red Mackinau in the midst of a Whirlpool of 
angry growls and fierce snarlings. While casting my thoughts about, as 
to what else I could dispose of in the same manner, my attention was di- 
rected to the mare, who with head erect was snuffing the cool breeze as it 
swept the valley beneath. In another moment we were lunging ahead 
over the brow of the hill. = 

What it was that had so opportunely infused new life into the beast I 
could not tell ; it was a satisfaction, however, to feel her once more bound- 
ing beneath me with all the spring and action of her former self, and my 
conclusion was that she had been bitten, and maddened by pain and terror, 
she was making a death struggle to rid us of our foes. Determined to 
make the most of it, I made no etfort to check her headlong speed ;_ pressing 
the saddle closely, and bracing my feet well forward, I lifted her by the 
bits at every plunge. Half a mile was passed, and we were on level 
Sround ; the soil was softened by the recent rains, and the roads were 
heavy, but her pace increased rather than diminished. On came the 
wolves, and on went the mare. Hope again supplanted despair, and with- 
out knowing why, a conviction took hold of me that I would yet escape. 

Another quarter of a mile, and just as the yells of baffled rage, from my 
pursuers, were ringing sharply in my ears, I dashed among horses, cattle 
and wagons, in the midst of the camp, and was safe. 








; The widow of the late Mr. Worley (who was so many years such a favo- 
rite as stud groom in the Royal Paddocks) died on the 15th ult., at Hamp- 
ton Court, aged 87. The widow enjoyed a pension and her residence, 
through her Majesty’s bounty and condescension for the faithful services 
of a very old and honest servant : 





THE TEE-TOTUM PRINCIPLE. 
OR, A QUICK CURE FOR A QUEER COMPLAINT 


New York S ft! 


Written Expressly for the Times by Omrda 


it is not for an outsider—one who has never been regularly admitted in- 
to the mysteries of the Art Ausculapian—to gainsay the dictum of the en- 
tire profession, from Astley Cooper down to the freshest village practitioner, 
that Medicine is a progressive science. Nevertheless, it may be pardoned 
to the uninitiated in asserting that, influenced as this science has been, 
in olden no less than in modern times, by all the systems of philosophy 
and religion, by truth, error and superstition, its progress has been slow, 
and, sometimes, like the crab, it has progressed backwards. 

Since that delightful, sunshiny day of Spring, in the year ong, henceforth 
called the first of April, because mother-Eve, on that day, partook of the 
forbidden fruit, which brought into the world death, disease, and all our 
misery, mankind have been engrossed with one great ang over-powering 
passion—the desire to live, or, in other words, to prolong existence. In 


= 7 
this craving for immortality on earth, the science of medicine had its 


origin. Depending at first altogether on instinct and obseryation, and with- 
out the aids of needful reflection and digestion, it is reasonable to conjec- 
ture that the practice was rude and awkward enough in its infancy ; the 
practitioners being the priests and religious characters, who, by-the-by, in 
the first stages of society, monopolized in their ranks all the talent, all the 
knowledge, and all the brains generally in the world. ‘Thus, one and the 
same person was accustomed to perform the duties of physician to the soul 
and physician to the body. Ata later day, the wants of mankind requir- 
ing a more equal distribution of labor, this co-partnership was dissolved, 
each branch of physicians driving a separate, honorable, and remunerative 
business ; and the word Doctor, as now-a-days applied to the priestcraft, is 
one of those quizzical fictions—on the lucus anon bucendo principle—intended 
to remind the modern minister of the double functions and double dealings 
of the ancient clergy. 

It is a curious fact, and well worthy of remark, in this connection, that, 
amid all the fluctuations and vicissitudes of the healing art—its ebbs and flows 
—its mesalliances with religion or superstition, or the various sects of ancient 
philosophy, and its career, divested of these encumbrances, from the ear- 
liest point of reliable history down to the present day, human life has ex- 
tended to about the same average duration. No matter whether Hippo- 
crates, before the Christian era, with his dogmatic, or pneumatic, or eclectic 
philosophy, directed the medical batteries against the arch enemy of man, 
or Galen, after the Christian era, with his vast learning and deep researches, 
sway the minds of physicians and influenced their practice ; or, in later 
times, no matter whether the chemico-il phical system of Paracelsus 
was in vogue, or the chemico-materialism of Sylvius, or the psychiatric 
system of Stahl, or the iatromathematical doctrine of Borelli, springing up 
on Harvey's discovery of the circulation of the blood, and ending in the 
dynamic school of modern times; no matter what school or sect was 
at the head of the profession, or how plausible and ingenious, or dangerous 
and deleterious its theories, it isa fact, beyond dispute, that people fell 
sick and got well, or died, with the same facility and at about the same 
average speed, in all ages of the world! ‘To be sure, in olden times men 
died more frequently without the aid of physicians, owing to their scarcity, 
and therefore, less scientifically and less satisfactorily to weeping relatives, 
still quite as effectually ; not secundem artem, perhaps, but without art and 
naturally, and not more numerously than at Jater periods. 

From all this we derive the general and prefound conclusion, that 
whether a man ailing takes the right or the wrong medicine, or, like the 
reckless Macbeth, ‘‘ Throws physic to the dogs,”’ no man ever dies until his 
time comes ! 


It is true that many a suffering soul, given out by the doctors, fails to 


avail himself of an opportunity of dying according to the books, and ‘‘lets 
slide,’’ (we have high medical authority at our elbow for saying,) ‘‘the 


best chance he ever had’’ for pegging out creditably and in obedience to 
the rules in ‘‘such case made and provided,’’ and who afterwards gets 
about, to the great disparagement of the faculty, and to the horror of all 
the superstitious old women, who ever after regard him ‘‘ as good as dead.’’ 
But this only strengthens the conclusion above announced—the man’s time 
had not come, and, therefore, he did not give up the ghost. 

And upon the universality of the truth, that no man dies until his time 
comes, is based a solution of the astonishing cures and miraculous success 
of Seth Narramore, ‘‘schoolmaster’’ and doctor, practising on the myste- 
rious Txz-Torum principle. One of his wonderful cures, which, though it 
occurred near thirty years ago, never yet, it is believed, found its way into 
the medical journals of the country, it is proposed now to record, for the 
benefit and behoof of mankind in general and the faculty in particular. 

The scene of the famous Dr. Narramore’s labors was in what is now called 
Roupe’s Valley, between the waters of the Cahawba and Black Warrior 
rivers, in the state of Alabama, a section of country first settled about two 
score years ago by hardy and enterprising, but rough and unenlightened 
emigrants from Georgia and the Carolinas. Backwoodsmen and their fami- 
lies, they were much more familiar with the axe and the rifle than with 
books or the polite accomplishments. In the thickest of the settlement, 
and at a very early day, our doctor, the first of his craft that had eyer bro- 
ken ground in the diggins, located himself, put up a cabin, and exposed on 
its front, in huge letters, the sign, ‘‘ Dr. Narramore, curer of all diseases— 
no cure, no pay.”’ Albeit the terms were liberal and inviting, business came 
in so slowly that he was compelled, in order to obtain a livelihood, to en- 
graft upon his profession proper, some other occupation more remunerative. 
He had been a ‘‘schoolmaster in Georgia,’’ and, therefore, the spelling- 
book was resorted to as a help to make the mare go. Combining the two 
avocations, and, after a few yoars, doing a lucrative business in both, our 
doctor and schoolmaster became a very useful and very prominent member 
of society in Roupe’s Valley. 

A word, now, descriptive of the man, and in explanation of his peculiar 
theory of medicine, and then to the ‘‘quick cure of a queer complaint,’’ which 
latter, if it does not place our hero’s name high up on the roll of fame, 
along with the Sir Astley Coopers, the Dunglisons, the Dixons and the tip- 
top men generally of the profession, it will be because success is not the 
true criterion of eminence or test of greatness, 

Our doctor was a tall, lank, cadaverous picce of humanity, with a sugar- 
loaf head, covered with thin gray hair, keen cat-eyes, hooked nose, and 
mouth and chin denoting austerity, perseverance and resolution. He had 
never been to the Philadelphia Medical College or to any other college ; his 
reading had been confined to “Gunn's Domestic Medicine’ and a few 
‘*Thompsonian Tracts,’’ which did not disturb him much. He believed 
himself to have been born a doctor, and if he had ever read Shakspeare, 
would have amended the sentiment of Malvolio in relation to greatness, 
and made the text to read thus :—‘‘Some men are born physicians ; some 
achieve physic ; and some have physic thrust upon them !’’ 

His theory of practice, like all other great discoveries—Columbus and 
the egg, for instance—was the simplest thing in the world, after it was ex- 
plained. He used the Tex-Torum !—a harmless piece of wood, when spun 
by young America—marbles or pins being at stake—but a formidable en- 
gine for 

‘Dealing destruction’s desolating doom”’ 
to all manner of diseases and ailments, when twirled by our hero, and life 
or death was the issue. A description or definition of a Tee-Totum would 
be entirely superfluous, if this communication had been designed for young 
America, but as there is a large class of people in this country who never 
were young, it is proper to describe this innocent plaything of childhood. 


| 


A cubical piece of wood, about an inch in diameter, with four rectangular 
faces, a stem on the upper side, to be taken between the finger and thumb 
and t 
ich is the child’s Tee-Totum 


rminating in a point below, on which it is span, like a 


when used 
top; 8 When the toy ceases to gyrate, after 
having been put in motion, the faces 
on each of the faces is inscribed a letter of the alphabet, marking 


it falls on one side, having one of 
upwards ; 
the game as played among children, as follows: P, standing for Put up, 

indicating that the infant gambler is to put up astake, whatever it may be, 

a marble, pin, hickory-nut or what not. T, standing for Tike down, a stake. 

A for All, a sweepstakes, and N, for None, indicating that the tender game- 

ster has struck a bad streak of luck. Such is infantile Ze-Zotum-ism. 

The Tgx-Torum of our doctor was an institution of a far more imposing 
and cabalistic character, approaching in sublimity and mystery the hazle- 
twig of the water-finders. Spun, like the child’s machine, it had letters on 
each of the four sides, but different ones, as follows: Letter E denoted an 
Emetic ; letter B denoted a Blister ; letter I denoted an Injection ; and letter 
B+ (with a cross) denoted Bleeding. 

The Tee-Totum was always spun by the doctor, after seeing and con- 
versing with the patient, on a clean, well-swept floor—a single grain of 
sand on the floor vitiated its accuracy—and whatever prescription the side 
turned up when it ceased to move, indicated, it was most unhesitatingly 
administered. In ordinary hands there was no particular virtue in the Tce- 
Totum ; like the hazle-twig, pointing to water hundreds of feet below the 
earth’s surface, it only did its work when the manipulator was one of the 
gifted. Much efficacy, likewise, was supposed, by our doctor, to be con- 
tained in the following mystical formula, which he never failed to sing 
during the spinning of the Tee-Totum :— 

One, two, three and four ! 
A person is knockin’ at Death’s Door 
Good Tzx-T'orum spin and tell, 
Will he or not, ever get well? 
A-B, AB: E-B, EB: I-B, IB: O-B, OB: U—B, UB; 
Horum! Harum!! Horum!!! 

With this obscure gibberish and his ‘‘mighty machine,"’ the doctor had 
been wont, for many a long year, to perform prodigies in Roupe’s Valley ; 
at length he effected the astounding cure of Mrs. Nancy Mertentree—the 
greatest work of his life, and one that added so immensely to his already 
distinguished reputation, as to create the belief in the neighborhood thas 
he had supernatural gifts and powers. 

Mrs. Mertentree had been sufiering the greatest agony for two entire 
days, in consequence of a fish-bone which had lodged and became fastened 
in her throat ; every effort had been made to remove it by her husband and 
family, but all to no purpose ; the pain was becoming hourly more insup- 
portable ; swelling and inflammation had increased to an alarming degree ; 
it was impossible for her to swallow either food or water ; the most serious 
consequences were apprehended. 

Such was the state of things when our doctor, who had been sent for in 
great haste, arrived. Immediately on ascertaining the facts of the case, 
he cailed for a broom, and having swept a portion of the floor, about the 
size of a square yard, until the most fretful dirt-hating housewife would 
have cried ‘‘Zold ! enough !’’ he drew from his pocket the skin of a rattle- 
snake and proceeded, with much solemnity, to unrol it. Coming present. 
ly to the Tee-Totum, which was snugly wrapped in its folds, he laid aside the 
skin and lowered his body until his hands touched the floor where he had 
swept with the broom. ‘The family were standing around him, watching 
his every motion with breathless anxiety, fully persuaded that if mortal 
man could remove the fish-bone from the throat of the suffering woman, 
our doctor could. Not so with the female head of the house of Mertentree, 
who had been, whilst in good health, heard to express herself with great 
freedom in regard to the doctor ; in fact, on one occasion having gone to the 
extreme of audacity and characterized him as a ‘‘quack"’ and a ‘‘pesky 
fool,’’ and his immortal Tee-Totum as ‘‘tom-foolery.”’ And it was only 
now, that being afflicted almost beyond endurance, and regarding her case 
as desperate, she had given her consent to have him prescribe. 

At length our backwoods Galen broke the profound stillness that reigned 
throughout the house, by enjoining— 

‘*Silence ! every one of you! Don’t let nobody speak a word !"’ 

The Tee-Totum was set in motion, and in a nasal singing tone he chanted 
the cabalistic words : 

One, two, three and four! 
A woman is knockin’ at Death’s Door! 
Good Tsx-Torum &pin and tell, 
Will she or not, ever get well ? 
A-B, AD: E-B, EB: I-B, IB: O-B, OB: U-B, UB. 
Horum! Harum!! Horum!!! 

By the time the ‘‘conjuration-song’’ had ceased, the 'ee-Totum laid 
motionless, with the up-turned face inscribed with the letter I upon it. 

Our doctor was puzzled. ‘‘Jnjection to remove a fish-bone from the throat !"’ 
thought he, pondering and perplexed. 
claimed— 

‘There must be some mistake about this. Injection for a fish-bone in 
the throat! Tee-Totum never deceived me yet. Something's wrong ; 
there must be a grain of sand on the floor. Bring me the broom.” 

Having swept away vigorously for some time, the doctor, laying aside 
the broom and resuming his prescribing-machine, proceeded, with a troubled 
countenance, to execute again the incantations above described. When lo, 
and behold! the letter I was again up-turned, indicating Injection was the 
remedy for expelling the fish-bone from the sufferer’s throat! 

Worse confounded than ever, but still never losing, for a moment, confi- 
dence in his medical adviser, the doctor, after a fit of grave thoughtfulness, 
asserted aloud :— 

“There is something wrong here. Txr-Torum never errs, where it has a 
fair swing. I can’t understand it. But I'll try it once more, and if it points 
to the same remedy, I'll use it, for I know it’s right, though, for the life 
of me, I can’t understand how the prescription is to act. I'll sweep the 
floor first, for there may be a grain of sand somewhere on it.’’ 

Repeating the mystic ceremony and performances for the third time, and 
again beholding the up-turned letter I staring him in the face, the doctor, 
straightening himself, vehemently exclaimed— e 

‘It’s all right! all right! Tee-Totum never deceived me yet! I've re- 
lied on it these ten years, and it has never fooled me. I'il never donbt 
again. Heat some water, whilst I get the implement ready—an Injection 
will cure her, I know.”’ 

When everything was in readiness, the doctor bolted into the room 
where the patient lay entirely unconscious of the treatment she was to un- 
dergo, and flourishing his tools, announced to her abrubtly that he was 
going to administer for her relief the prescription of Tee-Totum, to wit: 
expel the fish-bone in her throat with an injection. Instantly the b!ood 
rushed to her face—the muscles of her cheek and neck seemed to contre. 
and expand spasmodically—her entire frame seemed, for a mument, to be 
convulsed—as bursting into a loud, boisterous laugh, the fish-bone flew out 
of her mouth, and fell, half-way across the room, at the feet of the electri- 
fied physician. Hastily picking up the fish-bone, and performing vigorou:” 
a very unprofessional double-shuffle, our delighted doctor, half frantic with 


joy, triumphantly yelled at the top of his voice :—Trx-Torum ror ever! !§ 
TusKALoosa, ALABAMA. OMEGA. 


Presently breaking silence, he ex- 








Blood Stock for Exportation.—Mr. Jackson has sold Lord Alfred, 4 yrs., 
and Panmure, 3 yrs., to go to China. Mr. John Osborne has sold York- 
shire Grey, 4 yrs., to go to Naples; Blemish, 2 yrs., and Claret, by Join= 
ville, to go to Austria; and The High Sheriff, togo'to Australia. Spin- 
ster, 3 yrs., Alfred, 3 yrs., and Impostor, 2 yrs., have likewise been dis- 





posed of to go to Ireland. 
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dancing slaked its potency, except a few ambitious disinse!s whose enthu- 





Sad and distressed, in vain méthought I cried, 
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SHAKSPEARE, WITH TRAGEDY AND COMEDY. 
The sun’s last rays were fading in the West, 
As late I wandered forth with care oppressed ; 
Beneath an aged tree, whose branches spread 
In verdant foliage high above my head, 
I laid me down and viewed the quiet scene, 
The distant groves, and gently sloping green. 
And ag I listened to the murmuring wind, 
A pleasing sadness filled my pensive mind. 
Methought I saw angelic forms around, ; 
And heard sweet Music wake her soothing sound ; 
aint and more faint the sweet illusion grew, 
And the dim forms seemed fading from my view, 
Til] Sleep had wrapped me in her soft embrace— 
When-once again, with majesty and grace, 
While heavenly harps their rapturous strains renew, 
The pleasing vision passed before my view ! 


How sweet the magic strains fell on my ear, 
Now quick and gay, now sad as Beauty’s tear ; 
And as the varied harmony I heard, 

Lo! in the midst a gentle form appeared ! 
Upon his lofty brow immortal Fame — 

Had stamped the deathless glory of his name. 


A fairy form now beckons him away— 

Fain would he go—but still he seemed to stay ; 
Gazed on the smiling dimples of her cheek, 

And heard her voice in winning accents speak. 

““Oh, come to me!’’ (the maiden seemed to say), 
‘«And sweetest flowers shall strew thy joyous way : 
Come to my bower, where Mirth and Music join, 
And bright-eyed Nymphs for thee the wreath entwine. 
There happy Fairies trip along the green 

And, each fadeless, blooms the smiling scene ! 

Then come with me !’’—But hark! a mournful sigh 
Stills the sweet voice—another form drew nigh. 

O’er her white robe, and from her brow so fair, 
Streamed the dark tresses of her raven hair ; 

But on that cheek no ray of pleasure shone, 

And every dream of hope seemed dimmed and gone, 
Fast fell the tear drops from her weeping eyes, 

And her fair bosom heaved with frequent sighs. 

No words she spake—but all her looks confessed 
The genuine grief which filled the maiden’s breast. 
Aloft the fatal dagger now she shook, 

‘Then turned and wept, with wild despairing look. 


With courteous action, mournfully and slow, 
She waves the godlike form with her to go. 


Now filled with joy, now sad with woe’s alarms, 
Of each he feels the all resistless charms. 

With one he smiled, and with the other mourned, 
His awful features changing as he turned. 


But uh! while thus I gazed with brief delight, 

‘The graceful forms seemed fading from my sight ; 
Soft o'er mine ear the sadly pleasing strain 

Of dying music sweetly swelled again ! 

And like the memory of long vanished years, 

Faint and more faint the lessening scene appears. 

But still transfixed, great Shakspeare seemed to stand, 
And still the spirits waved the beckoning hand. 





PART I.—THE GREEK GIRL. 
My dream was changed—far o’er Augean Sea 
‘The summer wind sighed sad and mournfully : 
Within a verdant Isle which seemed to sleep 
On the calm bosom of the quiet deep, 
The ruined arch and temple now were seen 
In mournful contrast with the living green ; 
And fallen columns, carved with gorgeous art, 
Told the sad story to the dreamer’s heart— 
Told of the glory of a former age, 
Ere Greece lived not alone on Jistory’s page. 
And ever and anon the fitful blast 
Sighed o’er the ruined relics of the past ! 


But not all desolate the lonely scene, 

Where nought but grace and beauty once had been ; 
Still bloomed the flowers, and every whispering gale 
Wafted the fragrance o’er the peaceful vale. 


Lo! in a bower with sweetest flowers entwined, 

Fancy beheld a lovely maid reclined ; 

Graceful her form, and from her soft dark eyes, 

All lovely as the cloudless summer skies, 

There beamed a radiance so divinely bright, 

As if the stars had lent their heavenly light, 

And to the maiden such enchantment given, 

That mortals scarce could claim what seemed of Heavy’n ! 
How oft I strived hér witching glance to meet, 

And vainly sighed to worship at her feet ! 


But ah! even as I gazed upon the maid, 

All the fair scene grew dim and seemed to fade, 
And nothing could my anxious fears dispel ; 
When round the isle I saw the billows swell, 
And the dark waves sweep o’er the fairy scene, 
Where the bright Island of my dream had been ! 


For the sweet Maiden’s fate fast fell my tears, 
When lo! a fairy bark in sight appears : 
Onward she flies before the rising gale, 

That hurries far away the lessening sail. 


THE “TABLEAUX”—A DREAM. | 
4s, and respectfully offered for their 


For to my grief no answering voice replied. 
With wild despair and vengeance in his eye, 
The Roman raised the fatal knife on high 


As if to breathe a long and last adieu ! 
Gazed on the marble features of his child, 
Then fled with looks of desperation wild. 


Confused and dim, strange forms seemed hurrying by, 
And ‘‘Vengeance !’’ and ‘‘Revenge !’’ was still the cry ! 
The sky grew black, as if the gods looked down 

To blast the tyrant with a withering frown ; 

And far behind, by the pale light, methought 

I saw the Roman grasp the tyrant’s throat. 

Down, down to earth he hurls bis struggling form, 
While thus his voice I heard above the storm : 


‘Relentless tyrant ! have I crossed thy path ? 
Now shalt thou feel a ruined father’s wrath. 
Behold! the hand that nip my tender flower, 
To shield her from a cruel despot’s power : 

Know that the hand ch struck that fatal blow, 
Shall bear thee, traitor! to the shades below ! 
Think that thou hear’st my lost Virginia sigh, 
And in thy sins, remorseless tyrant—die !’’ 


I saw no more—for clouds had rolled between, 
And from my sight veiled the dark tragic scene— 
And the wild tempest and the howling wind 
Raised such a tumult in my anxious mind 

That sudden I awoke. The stars on high 
Sparkled like gems in the blue-vaulted sky : 

Ail the bright beings of my dream had fled, 

And dying night winds sighed around my head. 
Lonely I wandered, by the moon’s pale ray, 

And homeward took my solitary way ! 


DELICATE NERVES—A SOPORIFIC STORY. 


Written for the N. Y. ‘‘Spirit of the Times’’ by Sr. Tnomas Aquinas. 














Wiggins, Claudius Augustus Wiggins, was a gentleman of elegant and 
distinguished leisure, and an uncommonly sensitive organization ; he was 
a gentleman of dress and address, purse and person. His chief trouble in 
life, however, was an unaccountable sense of embarrassment in the pre- 
sence of ladies. He would, upon beingyspoken to suddenly by a female 
friend, blush as if he had been cradled in red flannel, and fed upon boiled 
beets. Wiggins could feel the crimson come into his face, and suffuse it 
from his eyebrows to the tips of his ears ; and from this unfortunate over- 
sensitiveness, Wiggins had continued in the state of single wretchedness, 
notwithstanding his ample fortune and decidedly good looks. Finally, 
growing desperate at the folly of hisown weakness, he resolved to get 
upon ‘‘the bank and shoal of time,’’ and ‘‘leap the life to come,’’ mean- 
ing thereby the matrimonial life. Wiggins clenched his teeth, and riveted 
his lips together, determined, as Shakspeare says, to stick his courage to 
the screwing place, or screw his courage to the sticking place, just as the 
various commentators, or editions, may have it, in the original or modern 
text. 

At last the eye of Wiggins fell upon the delicate Miss Violet Mimosa 
Shrinke, the angelic and only daughter of the worthy Widow Shrinke, 
who had not only a splendid fortune, but was the most golden-haired, 
heaven-eyed beauty, that ever wore pantalettes, with lips as red as bee- 
bread, and as dewy as coral honeysuckles, and cheeks as luscious as 
sweet milk and peaches ; but Miss Violet was just asshrinkingly tender as 
@ sensitive plant. 

But so modest was Mrs. Malone, 
"Twas known, 
No one ever had seen her alone, 
Och hone ! 
Let them ogle and sigh, 
They could ne’er catch her eye, 
So modest was Mrs. Malone. 


And Miss Violet was more than a second edition of Mrs. Malone. She 
was the only person that Mr. Wiggins could walk square up to ; for the mo- 
ment her eyes met his, they drooped like blue-bells after a May shower, 
and a whole peach tree went into blossom on each side of her face. Wig- 
gins plucked up courage and his shirt-collar, and resolved ‘‘to do or die.’’ 
He sushed to his room, swallowed half a bottle of sherry, brushed up his 
hair in a wild and desperate style, in the next instant pulled on his gloves, 
dashed out of the door, and hurried to the domicile of his Dulcinea. He 
found her in the parlor, alone—popped the question before he said good 
morning, and just had time to hear a feeble ‘‘Yes’’ murmured, when he 
beheld the golden-haired heaven-eyed beauty sink faintingly back upon 
the sofa, too much overcome for expression. Wiggins heard the affirma- 
tive, and was off like Flora Temple, or a thousand of brick, or any noto- 
riously great man, or object. 

The wedding was announced. Everybody had heard that Claudius Au- 
gustus Wiggins was to marry Miss Violet Mimosa Shrinke ; milliners and 
mantuamakers were in the seventh heaven of their glory. ‘There were to 
be twelve bridesmaids, and twelve groomsmen ; and, in short, the thing 
was (to use a Persian phrase), to be ‘“done up brown,’’ that is, by Brown, 
the sexton of Grace Church, who, seeing weddings and deaths announced 
together in the papers, conjoins attention to both branches of business in 
his own proper person. Everybody and his wife were invited ; butchers, 
confectioners, and flower (not flour) merchants, were largely patronized, 
and the three great drawing-rgoms of Mrs. Shrinke’s palatial residence 


| Siasm outran their discretfon. Finally they almostall departed, and the 


twelve bridesmaids, in accordance with ancient custom, put the bride to 


sntance by their friend and obedient servant, H, P. Vass, : ; : * EP ae ‘ ‘ c 
acceptance by their friend a | ob ’ One moment o’er ber bleeding form he dwells, bed. Wiggins, like a true blue, hung out his banner with the boys fo: just 
Yorwarded to the “Spirit of the Times,” in the Original Manuscript, by Jouw Same And all the anguish of a father feels. | one more ‘‘nip.”” One is an indefinite number with persons in a happy 
PART! From her cold cheek the sunny locks he drew, | intermediate state, and Wiggins took several, if not more, potent liba- 
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tions of champagne, sherry, mackinaw, etc., in the way of potables, un- 
til, finding his doubts of propriety and hig courage increase, he begged 
leave to retire, which being finally acquiesced in by his jovial compa- 
nions, Wiggins stole quietly up to the nuptial chamber. The girl, ar- 
ranging sundry bonnets, cloaks, &c., was the only person whom he en- 
countered. She smiled, and Wiggins went on. Tne bridal chamber was 
superb ; everything looked as if it had just hopped out of a bandbox, or 
was conjured up after the most approved Cinderella or Arabian N ight’s fa- 
shion. Wiggins, notwithstanding his spirituous and vinous aid, was won- 
derfully shaky in his boots, which article he proceeded to divest himself 
of, and with some temerity he gradually slipped off his coat and vest. 
There laythe delicate bride in the bed—the flower unsaluted, save by the 
kisses of the sun. She seemed like Shakspeare’s account of Imogene, in 
“Cymbeline :’’— 

‘‘How bravely thou becom’ st thy bed! fresh lily ! 

And whiter than the sheets! that I ht touch ! 

But kiss—one kiss! rubies unparagon’d.”’ 
Wiggins felt terrible nervous twitchings, the silence above, the hum of 
voices below. Wiggins slipped off one boot, quivered, and slipped off the 
other. He resolved to face the music ; he could not stand it any longer ; 
he turned down the gas to what is poetically called ‘‘a dim religyous light."’ 
Wiggins undid his waistband button ; as George Coleman says— 


‘*Week passed after week, 'till by weekly succession, 

His weakly condition was past all expression.’’ 
However, Wiggins reached the ultima thule, his inexpressibles were off, 
and he slid in, like as Judge Haliburton would have done, when Serena 
said, ‘‘Judge, you've got a mighty small chance of legs.’’ Wiggins crept 
softly to the nuptial couch, and laid himself close to the outside edge. 
No movement was felt or seen. Wiggins felt badly, a trifle sick at the 
stomach, and a certain chilly sensation stole over him, when he fancied 
that the hand of the exquisite Violet Mimosa was rather cold. He now 
looked at her face. Her eyes— 

‘The flame of the taper 

Bows towards her ; and would under-peep her lids, 
To see the enclosed lights, how canopied 
Under these windows : white and azure, lae’d 
With blue of heaven's own tint.’’ 


Wiggins was alarmed, and shivered a trifle. There was a pallor upon her 
face ; that might have arisen from over-delicacy ; a strange whiteness, that 
had an appalling effect upon his nerves. Her breathing was so low Wig- 
gins could not hear it. He sprang from bed, turned up the gas light, saw 
the same beautiful blanched features, the same sweet closed eyes, and 
turning down the clothes from her delicious draped bosom, beheld a broad 
white placard upon her breast of snow, with this inscription :—‘‘Being of 
delicate nerves, mother has advised me to take chloroform, but you may 
proceed to kiss mein the usual manner !’’ 


WESTERN THEATRICALS. 
Cincinnati, Ono, Feb. 2d, 1867. 

“Dear Spirit.’ —The English Opera Company have just concluded a very 
successful and highly profitable engagement at Wood's new Theatre. Dur- 
ing their engagement they performed the Operas of the ‘‘Bohemian Girl,’’ 
‘(La Sonnambula,”’ ‘‘Fra Diavolo,’’ ‘‘Der Freischutz,’’ and the ‘Daughter 
of the Regiment,’’ with the musical extravaganzas of ‘‘Midas’’ and ‘‘King 
Charming.’’ In the first named piece Miss Durand sang the ballad of “J 
dreampt that I dwelt in marble halls’’ with fine effect and was loud and raptur- 
ously applauded. : 

Mr. Stretton, in the Opera of ‘‘Za Sonnambula,’’ sang ‘‘As I view these 
scenes so charming’’ with great effect, and was loudly applauded. Mr- 
Frazer, as ‘‘Elvino,’’ sang and acted his part thoroughly. Miss Durand, as 
‘‘Amina,’’ sang with fine effect, although suffering from a severe cold, 
Miss Hodson and Miss Duckworth sustained their characters well, and were 
at times well applauded. Mr. Trevor, as ‘‘Alessio,’’ would make a good 
effect on his audience if he would but leave out all such coarse and vulgar 
interpolations as he is in the habit of using. As it is, he deserves no applause, 
but should be hissed, and justly too. The Operaof ‘‘Der Freischutz’’ proved 
a failure on the first night of its presentation, mainly on account of the 
smallness of the stage and the machinery not working in order. ‘‘Vra 
Diavolo’’ passed of well, as did ‘‘The Daughter of the Regiment.’’ Their 
engagement closed here on Friday evening, and they immediately proceeded 
to St. Louis. 

On Saturday evening Manager Wood kindly loaned the use of his theatre 
for the benefit of the Poor, all the stock company kindly voluntecring. The 
bill for the evening was ‘“Theresa, or the Orphan of Geneoa,"’ ‘“I'rying iton,”” 
and ‘‘An Object of Interest.’’ A pretty round sum was made, and it will 
be handed over to a committee who will expend it to the benefit of the 
poor. 

At the National, Mr. and Mrs. W. J. Florence have been holding forth 
to crowded houses, but as most of their pieces were a repetition of last year's 
performance, and not being present at any of their performances, I cunnot 
say as to their merits ; but as they were always good, they might be better 
since their flying jaunt to John Bull's land ; as they still continue to hold 
forth at the old ‘‘Drury,’’ and promise new plays, | will give a larg or de- 
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‘* Tis she,’’ (I cried), ‘‘my charming Grecian maid. 
Ye cruel winds! that bear her from my view, 
Oh! waft to her my long and sad adieu !’’ 





PART IIT.—VIRGINIUS. 
The vision changed—a sadder scene appears, 
Which well might call forth sorrow’s bitter tears : 
Methought I saw the lofty swelling dome 
Rise o’er the city of Imperial Rome. 
What means yon mournful group advancing nigh, 
And the stern vengeance in the Roman’s eye ? 
Why doth the sad attendant sob and weep? 
Methinks the fair-haired maiden doth but sleep. 
See! as her head inclines with modest grace, 
Her tresses veil the beauties of her face ; 
But still her features partially appear, 
Pensive and sweet, as Pity’s trembling tear. 
O’er her white neck her sunny Jocks are straying, 
And life’s last flush on her fair cheek is playing. 
But ah! what mean those spots of crimson hue, 
Her flowing robe discloses to my view ? 
She droops—she falls—my sweet Virginia dies, 
And her pure spirit seeks its native skies ! 


So sinks the lovely rosebud’s tender form, 
And B tay its opening beauties to decay ; 
So bends the lily to the driving storm, 
When the bleak winds bear all its sweets away ! 


‘‘Awake !’’ cried). ‘‘Virginia! awake ! 

One last fond look, oh give, for mercy’s sake ! 
Yield, yield not yet to Heaven thy parting breath, 
Lonely in life—I'll follow thee in death ! 

Let me fly with thee to those realms above, 
Where we shall live in fadeless, endless love. 
Earth has for me no joys, when thou art gone, 
Then leave me not in this cold world alone ; 
Sadly I'll wander by the lone sea-shore, 

And weep when I behold thy form no more ; 
And every mournful breeze that passes by 
Will bear to thee my bosom’s ceaseless sigh. 


bles, legal, literary, medical, mercantile, military, foreign, and fashiona- 
ble ; a whole cloud of white kids appeared, and fluttered like a flock of 
pigeons. The parson came, and Mrs. Blanc Mange whispered that all was 
ready—and lo! all the rest of the whispering and chatting ceased, and in 
came the twelve couples of groomsmen and bridesmaids, in a long white 
string, pair by pair, into the middle of the parlors, and opened out like a 
file of soldiers; and then came the two devotees at Hymen’s yellow- 
flowered shrine. Claudius Augustus was unexceptionably dressed, his car- 
riage was upright, and so was his collar. Violet Mimosa looked immacu- 
lately beautiful in her snowy robe and golden hair trimmed with orange 
flowers, and hooved out so magnificently as to be the same size lying down 
that she was standing up. Wiggins stood the ceremony like a Georgia 
Major, saving a slight attack of ague in the knees. Violet Mimosa 
drooped her head like a golden lily, but passed ‘‘the fiery orgies’ as 
well as could be expected under the circumstances. Congratulations 
came thicker than pigeons into a beech-nut woods, or flies intoa sugar 
hogshead. Wishes, and hopes, and profound sentiments of everlasting 
fidelity, showered in upon the thrice happy couple. Elderly gentlemen 
retired to the back room to smoke, which is a.Choctaw phrase, meaning to 
drink brandy and water. Young gentlemen and ladiés devoted them- 


‘| selves to macaroniand champagne, and a multitude of commendatory 


remarks upon the extraordinary beauty of the bride, the charming nature 
of the cexemony, and the admirable effect of the doul ensemble. Not only 
did that venerable instrument, the violin, sound, but brass was introduced 
by the musicians, in addition to that furnished by the guests. Polkas 
mazurkas, schottisches, and divers other fashionable modes of spinning on 
the light fantastic toe, engaged the company, in its younger part, during 
the evening, while the seniors found whist an excellent accompaniment tu 
their aforesaid brandy-and-water. But al! joys must have an end, and 
when Mrs. Tidewater ordered her carriage, it was the signal for ‘the de- 
parture of a grand confraternity, who knew when their great telegraphic 





play of Richard III. This young tragedian comes to us with high recom- 
mendations from the press, and he will be impartially judged by a Uincin- 
nati audience ; he is supported by Messrs. Tilton, Baily and Mortimer, and! 
Mrs. Duffield and Miss Jennie Parker. 

The afternoon rehearsal of the Philharmonic Society was largely attend- 
ed last Saturday. The Symphony of Beethoven was admirably per- 
formed, also Boilden’s Overture of ‘‘La Dame Blanche’’ was rendered 
with fine effect. Another rehearsal is spoken of, at which will be per- 
formed the Overture to ‘‘Der Freischutz.’’ 

The Keller Troupe were winning golden laurels at Chicago, as they did 
at St. Louis, and at this place. 

At Cleveland one J. R. Fitzgerald played in ‘‘Born to Good Luck,”’ on 
Friday last. 

At Louisville, Miss Dora Shaw, while playing Mrs. Haller, in the 
“Stranger,’’ met with a very serious accident, which very nearly proved 
fatal. A complimentary benefit will be given to her this evening, at 
the Louisville Theatre. 

Mr. John Drew, who played a very successful engagement at the Na- 
tional, is now playing at Pittsburg, where he is making a host of friends. 

Miss Eliza Logan is playing at Crisp'’s Gaiety, at New Orleans, and Mr. 
Neafie is expected there shortly to play at DeBar’s Theatre. 

Mr. Richings has been playing at Colambus, at which place he has made 
a host of admirers and friends. 

The weather, at this place, is extremely cold ; still it does not prevent 
the theatres from being crowded. 

The river is still ‘‘tight,’’ and the people are suffering from a scarcity 
of fuel. The wish of many, at the present, is, ‘‘Hard times come again 
no more.”’ Yours respectfully. Sr. Marc. 





A specimen of petrified wood, being part of a whole pine-tree of solid 
stone, was found recently at Yackce Camp, Calaverascounty, California, in 
the claim of Messrs. Lovett, Starring, and Co. The curiosity was foand 





clock struck they must be off. Gradually the most disappeared, and the | 


near ‘he bed-rock, forty feet Lelow the surfage. 
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The Spirit o snk 
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te eS natalia -a ly? NIE ; | , pwr r ‘Rh 
alll ee tae | Rifle Shooting. —The ‘‘Peoria (Illinois) Daily Transcript of the 20th Jan., | AN EXTRAORDINARY RACE. 
ves the following account of some prize shooting in that vicinity : ¥ Writte yr t New York “Spirit of the Times,’’ by Bourson 
Last week a splendid silver cup was offered by Messrs Ballou & Waiters 7 — my: 
rietors { Pistol Gallery, No. 10 Main-street, to the person r I 4 ec year 1796, Ker ky abounded with brave pioneers. In that 
the greatest r of bells. in six shots, with the rifle. A large numb¢ nortion of the State, which now constitutes Nicholas Co., amidst the Lick 
of amateurs entered for the prize. Below we give some of the p e ing bills, arrived a young Virginian riding a noble looking steed. Similar 
| eno s Bells Shot Bells Shots. | to many young men from the old States, he imagined the new States were 
John Warner Bi: os 6 oh@ Woenes "he ; ; | totally incompetent to compete with the land of his nativity. He boasted 
SS —=——= | ©. Dominy 4 doles ae a 3 6 | much, assumed airs of importance, and highly irritated the wild boys of 
RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. ag H Bia 6 what then constituted the Far West. There were some fine hunting horses 
ALEXANDRIA, La...... Rapides Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, 4th Monday, April 27 “The prize was between Messrs. Warner and Dominy,each ringing the | ;, the neighborhood, and the first impulse was to select the fleetest and de- 


_ Lafayette Course, J. C. Meeting. 4th Tuesday, Feb. 24 

_ Chattahooche Course, Annual Meeting, 5th Tuesday, March 31 
Congaree Course, J. C. Annual Meeting, 1st Tuesday, Dec. 1 

. Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 4th Tuesday, Sept. 22 

. Central Course, J. C. Meeting, 3d Tuesday, March 17. 

Magnolia Course, Trotting Meeting, 3d Monday, March 16 

Bascombe Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, 2d Monday, March 9 

Jockey Club Spring Meeting, 4th Tuesday, May 26. 

Match for $5000, between Thos. G. Bacon’s 2 yr. old Albion colt and 

Wm. Roundtree’s Effy Bynum, by Glencoe, Mile heats. 
New OruEaNs, La.... Metairie Association Spring Meeting, 2d Saturday, April 11. 
SAvANNAM, Ga.... ... Ten Broeck Jockey Club Annual Meeting, Ist Tuesday, Jan. 5, 1858. 


On-Dits in Sporting Circles. 


Revenue. —Our list of twenty subscribers for the services of Revenue is 
néarly filled. We learn that Mr. Conroy, the liberal proprietor of the 
Fashion Course, will give stabling and pasture gratis to all mares sent to 
Revenue, at his premises 


Avausta, Ga.... 
Co_umbus, Ga.... 
Cotumepra, §. C 
GaLiatiy, Tenn 
Macon, Ga.. 

Mopitx, Ala....--+++: 








Our Horses in England.—It will be seen, from a communication from the 
London ‘‘Sunday Times’ '’ Newmarket correspondent, in this day's pa- 
per, that Mr. Ten Broxck’s horses are taking their usual walking exercise 
We have news from Newmarket to the 24th ult., when nothing unusual 


had occurred. 


Lexington. —A iew very elegant colored prints of Lexington, engraved in 
England from the original painting by Troy, are on sale at our office— 
price $5 each. 


Death of Don John.—We regret sincerely to learn that this fine imported 


stallion is dead. We have not been made acquainted with any particulars 
as to the time or cause of his death, but trust that his owner will trans- 
mit to us particulars 


Death of Trenton.—-Died, on the 3d inst., at Farley Vale, in King George 
County, Va., where he had been sent to rusticate for the last six years, 
Trenton, by Eclipse, dam by Hickory, the celebrated hunter of Maj. Jas. 
Parke Corsi, of Moss Neck, in the 28th year of his age. Vil debit. 





Sparring.__We are requested to state that Pitt Tover will havea grand 
testimonial and fistic exhibition next Monday evening, at Military Head 
Quarters, 22 White-street. 


Wild Geese and Ducks.—The Richmond ‘‘Daily Dispatch’’ says, that wild 
geese and ducks suffered severely from the late terrible storm, and that 
many of them were so nearly frozen that they were readily approached and 
killed with poles. ‘‘In the neighborhood of Curl’s Neck the wheat fields 
and corn shocks were visited by thonsands of famishing geese, who made 
sad havoc with every thing that they could consume.”’ 





Perilous Leap.—We \earn from an English daily paper that a most peril- 
ous leap was taken, afew days since, whilst hunting with Mr. Roch’s 
hounds at Boltonhill, in Pembrokeshire. ‘The whipper-in, James Morgan, 
in taking a hedge, jumped-his horse into an unfenced coal-pit thirty feet 
in depth, which lay unobserved on the other side of the hedge. Man and 
horse went down the shaft, atthe bottom of which was a depth of eigh- 
teen feet of water. Fortunately, the sides of the pit had been made 
shelving, so that before the horse was entirely submerged he gained a 
footing on the slight slope or side, where he maintained his hold. The 
rider was thrown into the water, but, on rising, grasped the saddle, and 
thus kept his head above water until assistance arrived, when, ropes hay- 
ing been procured, he was safely drawn up, and, save the shock, perfectly 
uninjured. The horse was next drawn out, also unhurt. 
every attention, and soon recovered from the misadventure. 


They received 


Annual Meeting of the Kentucky State Agricultural Suciety.—The annual meet- 
ing of the Kentucky State Agricultural Society took place at Frankfort, Ky., 
Jan. 14th. The attendance of members was not very large. The ‘‘Ohio 
Farmer’ gives the following account of the proceedings :— 

Brutus J. Clay, Esq., the President, upon taking the chair, addressed 
the Society at some length, in explanation of the official acts ®f the 
past year, and urging renewed energy upon all its members for the future, 
in order to increase its general usefulness. A copy of his address was re- 
quested for publication. 

The Corresponding Secretary, Mr. Robert W. Scott, made his annual re- 
port, which was ordered to be spread upon the minutes. 

The Society proceeded to the election of officers, which resulted as fol- 
lows :—Brutus J. Clay, Pres. R. A. Alexander, J. A. Tomlinson, and A. J. 
Anderson, Vice Pres. L. J. Bradford, Lucius Desha, and Harmon Thomp- 
son, Ist Dist. ; Dan 1 W. Jones, Jas. R. Hughes, and Jos. A. Moore, 2d 
Dist. ; John M. Sharpe, Wm. S. Elam, and C. H. Powell, 3d Dist., Di- 
rectors. 

The County Agricultural Societies were requested to send delegates to 
the meeting of the State Directors in Franktort, on the first Tuesday in 
March next, to harmonize and fix the time for holding their fairs. ; 

The County Societies were requested to cause to be delivered at each of 
theirr espective Fairs in the ensuing year, a public address in favor of legis- 
lative aid to agriculture, and especially in aid of the State Society. 

_ Some other minor matters were attended to, after which the Society ad- 
journed sine die. ’ 

Aristocratie Foot Race.—An interesting race, against time, off came lately, 
on the breezy heights of Haldon, overlooking Mamhead, in England. The 
hero of the race was Capt. Paver, of the Seventh Hussars, who happened 
to be staying at Mamhead. A conversation arose in the family circle as to 
feats of pedestrianism, and Capt. P. undertook, without training, to show 
the company what pedestrianism meant. They all adjourned to the moun- 
tain top, anda mile being measured out, the gallant hero commenced the 
“‘spin,’’ aud, in fifty-two minutes, he ran over seven miles of ground, com- 
ing in with a bound, and scarcely turning a hair. ‘The hon. and gallant gen" 
tleman went out shooting for the rest of the day, and on the day following, 
made one of a gallant party which Sir Lydston took to see the wild beau- 
ties of the coast scenery at the Start, and to enjoy the sports of wild fowl 
shooting at Stokey, adjacent thereto. 

Revenous Wolves.—We find the following in the ‘Keokuk (lowa) Post.” 
oftthe 25th ult :— 

We learn from agentleman who arrived in 


‘ our city yesterday, f: 
Sioux city, that the wolves in the LB rere Bese 


river counties have been driven to such 


straits by the snow and cold weather, that they have become so ravenousas 
» Aap horses and cattle toa considerable extent, and that they have 
ten attacked persons. On the evening of the 5th instant, a son and 


daughter of Mr. Stockdale, left their residence. on a fork of the Little Sioux 
river, in Woodbury, to attend a party at a neighbors, about two miles dis- 
tant, and have not since been heard of. On the morning of the 6th, the 
parents went to Southon for assistance, and searched the neighborhood 
sround them, and ag no traces of the lost oncs had been found, the conclusion 
is that they had been attacked by the wolves ani devoured. A gentleman 
from Wisconsin, who visited lowa lately, states in a letter received in this 
city, that he am Seen, og — ravenous creatures, and barely 
m. with his life. e describes tiem as fri i 
being apparently almost starved to death. eo at 


Ils, and was to be decided in favor of the one making 
Mr. John Warner carried off 
Mr. Dominy made 


same number of be 
the shortest string in six successive shots. C 
the prize, by making a three anda half inch string. 
three and three quarters. 


r. eo ee sveg the fol- 

An Encounter with a French Wolf.—The ‘‘Aigle’’ of Toulouse gives the fol 
lowing account of the destruction of a wolf near Bagneres de Luchon, under 
somewhat singular circumstances :— 

‘A maker of wooden shoes was proceeding towards his house, ata rather 
late hour at night, when suddenly he found himself face to face with a 
wolf. He stood still for a moment, horror struck, but then turned round 
and took to flight. The wolf dashed after him, anda regular steeple-chase 
across the fields commenced, the animal keeping close behind, apparently 
afraid to attack. ‘The man began to feel exhausted, when he sawa dark 
shadow before him, and thinking assistance was at hand he called loudly 
for help. It was, however, only a tree. To keep himself from falling, 
he laid hold of it, and making a half turn, again found himself in front his 
pursuer, but protected by the tree. At this moment he remembered a cir- 
cumstance which his fright had before made him forget—that he had with 
him a very formidable weapon, an iron instrument used in hollowing out 
wooden shoes. Rallying all his courage he made a blow and struck it 

° ad A ° . ha « ys ahatea > 
violently in the side, which felled it to the ground. The man, seizing the 
opportunity, took to flight and reached his home in safety. On returning 
to the spot the following morning, the wolf was found dead at the foot of 
the tree.’ 

A Man Attacked by Weasels.—A laborer named Hocarti, while lately pro- 
ceeding along the turnpike-road near the village of Smallholm, in Scotland, 
was set upon by twelve of these creatures. At first he observed them 
emerge out of a dry stone dike, and when he was within fifty yards, they 
He armed himself with a ‘‘grievous crab- 


made towards him in a body. 
They came lei- 


tree cudgel,’ and awaited the approach of the assailants. 
surely on; and when close to him, despite the menacing attitude he as- 
sumed, nine of their number attacked him in front, and made two or three 
ineffectual attempts to fasten their teeth in his trowsers, but, by the active 
use of his weapon, five of the nine were killed, the other four escaped. By 
this time three of them had got behind, an? «’ ng tenaciously to his legs, 
actually suffering themselves to be killed rather than release their hold. 
Of the attacking force he succeeded in destroying eight. 





BLOOD STOCK OF THOS. H. CLAY, EsQ., 
OF MANSFIELD, NEAR LEXINGTON, KY. 

No. 1. Arczntiie, foaled in the spring of 1838, got by Bertrand, out of 
Allegrante (presented to the Hon. H. Ciay, by Gov. James Barsour, of 
Va.,) by Young Truffle, grandam Phantomia by Phantom, g. g. dam by 
Walton, g. g. g. dam Allegrante by Pegasus, g. g. g. g. dam Orange 
Squeezer by Highflyer, g. g. g. g. g. dam Miss Squeezer by Matchem, &c. 

Young Truffle was imported by Gov. Barbour, of Va., and was got by 
Truffle, in England (he by Sorcerer), out of Helen by Whiskey, her dam 
Brown Justice by Justice, out of Zenia by Challenger—Xantippe by 
Eclipse, &e 

Argentile was a good performer at all distances, running a good second 
to Miss Foote at Lexington, Ky., in 1842, four mile heats, in 7:42—7:40, 
in which race Alice Carneal, the dam of Lexington, was distanced the 2nd 
heat. 
and in the fal! of 1842 won a three mile race at St. Louis, Mo., in 5:55— 
5:54. beating Motto, since distinguished in the stud, and several others. 


Produce of Argentile. 


She also won the three mile race at Louisville, Ky., in 5:42—5:51, 





1847. June 6th: Ch. f. Victoria, by Imp. Margrave. 

1849. April 11th; Ch. f. by Imp. xe 

1850. March 24th; B. f. Nannie Mansfidd, by Imp. Yorkshire. 
1851. March Ist; B. f. Puss Farris, by Wagner. 

1853. Feb. 4th; Ch. c. Red lke, by Imp. Yorkshire 

1854. Feb. 26th; B. c. Harry, by Imp. Yorkshire 

1855. Jan. 16th; B. c. American, by Imp. Yorkshire 

1856. May 13th; B. ec. Starlight, by Star Davis. 

1856. Stinted to Vandal 


Produce of Victoria. 

1852. Ch. c. Omar, by Imp. Yorkshire 

1854. B. c. Abe Carroll, by Imp. Yorkshire 

1855. Ch. f. Zaidee, by Imp. Belshazzar 

1856. Ch. f. Lalla, by Lup. Yorkshire. 

1857. Now in foal to Vandal. 
Nearly all of Argentile’s produce were speedy, and her stock are gener- 
Puss Farris has won a great many races at all distances. 
The colt American, now two years old, is one of the finest colts of his age 
in this part of the country ; he is full 15 hands 1 inch high, particularly 
well shaped, with many high racing points; he is for sale, price $500, as 
also Starlight, price $300. Of Victoria’s produce, only one has yet made his 
appearance in public, Umur ; he was a superior.race horse, having won at 
mile heats in 1:48—1:48—1:49; he also ran second to Waxy in 3:393— 
3:38}, two mile heats, at this place last spring, beating a strong field. 
This race is the best two mile race on record, with full weights for age— 
that, too, on a track measuring 1 mile and 18 feet. (We measure here 3 
feet from the inner rail.) Abe Carroll is now in training, and is considered 
very promising. Zaidee is a large and handsome filly, full 15 hands 1 inch 
high ; she took the first premium here at the Agricultural fair, when 
sucking. She is for sale also, price $500. Jilia, now the property of R. 
A. Alexander, Esq., took the first premium at three different fairs in this 
State last fall, and is a very handsome and fine filly. 

Yours, truly, B. 


ally handsome 


Lexineton, Ky., Jan. 24, 1857 
P. 5. Omar won the two mile race at Covington, on the Queen City 
Course, last spring, with ease, running in 3:46, and beating a good field. 





PINEVILLE (8. C.) RACES. 


THURSDAY, Jan. 22, 1857—Silver Pitcher, value $100, for all ages, Club weights—3 yr. olds 
90lbs.—4, 102—5. 112—6, 120—7 and upwards, 126--a!lowing 3ibs. to mares and geld- 
ings. Two mile heats 


J. B. Moore’s ch. c. Harry Hill, by Equinox, dam by Confederate, 3 yrs. (carried 


AIG. CHEW OGER) «onc i... 2: cvaricr Meteo > cnsbe » cobeder'a> og sade seared ovsen dee 1 
H. E. Barton’s (John Campbell’s) ch. f. Laura Spillman, by Wagner, out of Glor- 
vone By IndGsiry, 4 VIB... .... si veer sek esis eviccstvesus Soko FS ERG iW ee OH 22 
S. W. Nelson’s (B. H. Read’s) b. f. by Eutaw Shark, owt of Great Western, 4yrs... 3 3 
Time, 3:59—3:58. 
FRIDAY, Jan. 23—Purse $260, for all ages, Club weights, Three mile heats. 
J.B. Moore’s ch. c. Harry Hill, by Equinox, dam by Confederate, 3 yrs. (carried 
TEED 05's v0 6b 005.0: 0006 cc. ung EERE EMGURECAN ED 400 6.500006 0400s40050000060488 a} 
H. E. Barton’s (John Campbell’s) ch. f. Laura Spillman, pedigree above, 4 yrs..... 22 
8. W. Nelson’s ch. m. Dyspepsia, by Santa Anna, dam by Imp. Monarch, 5 yrs...... dist 
Time, 5:54—5:52. 
SATURDAY, Jan. 24—Purze $160, for all ages, Club weights, Two mile heats. 


J. P. Porcher’s b. m. by Hero, out of Atianta, 5 yrs. .... 6... ce ceee ee eeeee eeetbies< 

8. W. Nelson’s (B. H. Read’s) b. f. by Eutaw Shark, out of Great Western, 4 yrs.... 

W. F. Ravenel’s b. c. by Eutaw Shark, dam by Imp. Hybiscus, 3 yrs.............. 
Time, 3:58—3:58. 

Jas. Gariiarp, Jun., Secretary and Treasurer Pinevile Jockey Club. 


TROTTING AT WATERFORD, N. ¥. 








WEDNESDAY, Jan. 28, 1857—Purse $200, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness, on the ice. 
D. G. Smith’s br. m. Miss Powell ........ SECS. GUNS Seevind BS68. ote. ods tenbh 121.1 
DB. Oh Re Se A. I 5. 5» 00. : kh Rakanee 044 ti gate 6b 0 +p 90.0 cadens >i 2122 

Time, 2:52—2?:58—2:57—2:55. 
TROTTING AT LANSINGBURGH, N. Y. 

WEDNESDAY, Jan. 28, 1857—Purse $200, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 

Mr. Powers’ gr. m........ tooo ot bude e REM Shiks Wed be 0 canbe dive bMle i beck swasaS ES 1211 
denten< 21322 
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mand arace. It was ascertained, upon inquiry, that a couple of the best 
racers in that.vicinity had been repeatedly run against one another and 
were of about equal speed. It was further ascertained that a poor boy of 
that neighbarhood had, for the amusement of the owners, run them against 
one another, he riding both horses at the same time. The young Virgi. 
nian was notified that if he would ride himself, they would run two horses 
at the same time against his, and would bet on their success what they 
could afford, which was mostly the skins of various wild animals, against 
anything of equal value. The chaHenge was accepted, the day appointed, 
and a meadow in a creek bottom selected for a half-mile race. The day 
arrived. The three horses were brought forward. For the rider of the 
two, appeared this same poor boy, about half grown, barefooted, barehead- 
ed, dressed in a tow linen shirt, pantaloons of the same materials. The 
dress was not assumed for the occasion, but was the best his purse could 
bear, although neither neat or gaudy. He was endowed with a well form- 
ed head, a keen penetrating eye, a fearless, benevolent, and cheerful coun- 
He was animated with a noble zeal for the occasion, believing 
the honor of Kentucky was at stake. The riders mounted, the boy having 
one foot on each horse. The signal was given. Away went the racers at 
full speed, and for about two hundred yards, it could not have been deci- 
ded who was ahead. The boy, in endeavoring to run near, but avoid a 
stump, did not guide exactly as he intended. The stump, about three feet 
in height, was leaped by one of the horses, which greatly disturbed the 
equilibrium of the rider, but did not throw him. The Virginia horse dash- 
edahead. The other two ran with great fleetness, and at six hundred 
yards it was neck and neck.’ At the end of the race, the horses rode by 
the boy were a full length ahead, amidst the huzzas and shouts of the 


tenance. 


multitude. 

The young Virginian paid his losses without a murmur, and was invited 
by some of the winners to make their cabins his home as long as he re- 
mained in the neighborhood. 

A big treat was immediately proposed by those in luck, and accepted by 
the crowd. When the successful rider was looked for he could not be found ; 
unaccustomed to applause, he had disappeared. The Virginian, however, 
avenged himself on two subsequent occasions, by beating each horse singly, 
they having a different rider. But was again mortified by being beat by 
the boy riding at the same time both horses. 

And who was that boy? At that time echo would have answered who? 
It was Thomas Metcalfe, well known in the Westin after years. He held 
many offices of trust and honor; among which he was Governor of Ken- 
tucky, was ten years in the House of Representatives in Congress, and a 
short time in the United States Senate. He fought in the war of 1812 
against Britain, and volunteered three times against Spain. He was an 
eloquent man, sociable, hospitable, fond to the last of song, frolic and fun. 
He died with the cholera, and what was unusual in that disease, the 
Although racked with pain, in 
Bounson. 


spasms did not cause a sigh or a groan. 
the hour of death, he manifested no fear or emotion. 








TROTTING ON THE ICE AT PORT OSHAWA. 
Worrsy, C. W., Jan. 28, 1857 
Dear **Sprit.’’—I will trouble you to insert in your valuable paper the 
Oshawa trotting races, which came off on the ice at Port Oshawa yesterday, 





the 27th. There were not many horses here, but, nevertheless, we had 
some very good going for green ones 
TUESDAY, Jan. 27, 1557—Innkeepers’ Purse $50, for Province horses, Mile heats, best 3 in 
5, in harness 
SF... og AES re ee ee ee ea 
Mr. Mcbrien’s b. m. Saucy Aale...... NITES AXE TKEE TR ee 2122 
Time, 2:53—2:57—2:54—2:52. 
SAME DAY—Ladies’ Purse $40, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 

Mr. Kent’s ch. m. Lady Silver PS Oph} 3b 6 cew bbE ba SeneEe 6044 3111 
Mr. McElroy’s b. h. Indian Chief ........... ee eek a ae eee ae 28 
Time, 3:10—3 :05—3 :05—3 :04. 

SAME DAY—Farmers’ Parse $20, for horses that never trotted for money, Mile heats, iu 

iarness 
Mr. Thompson's +0. h. Yankee hoa tise shee MAMET id 50 isaed 2 atin 6 — 
Mr. Leonard’s b. h. Oshawa ...... oS Sek Std ee rR . 22 
Time—Watch ran down before the race was over. 


We expect some pretty good going here on the 6th and 7th of February, 
of which I will send you the particulars in due time. 


Yours, &c., A SUBSCRIBER 





SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB RACES. 
We have in type a graphic report of the races over the Washingtom 
Course, near Charleston, but are compelled to lay it over until next week 
The following is the result of the first three days’ racing :— 


WEDNESDAY, Feb. 4, 1857—Jockey Club Purse $1000, for all ages, Club woights—3 yr 
90ibs.—+4, 102—-5, 112—6, 120—7 and upwards, 126—allowing 3lbs. to mares and 


ml 
lds 


ge gs. Four mile heats. 
C.8. Pryor’s b. c. Frank Allen, by Hawkins’ Priam, dam by Imp. Trustee, 4 yrs. 2 1 1 
D. McDaniel’s br. c. Tar River, by Nicholas, dam by Lazborough, 3yra.......... 3.3 2 
John B. Moore’s ch. c. by Equinox, out of an imported mare, 3 yrs............. 1 24? 


Time, 7:5314—7:55—8 :20 4. 
SAME DAY—Hutchinson Stakes for 3 yr. olds, Club weight’. Twelve subs. at $250 cach, 
$100 ft., $50 if declared before the Ist of November, with $500 added by the Club, if two 
or more start. Two mile heats. 


Puryear & Watson's b. c. Charleston, by Imp. Sovereign, out of Millwood..,.. 8131 
P. & T. W. Doswell’s (Johu Campbell's) ch. f. by Refenue, out of Sarah Wash- 

ington Uy SIGGAOEC oc sc vaks toce8epuete ces 04 cece ais orn OR sy ote d- wees. 
Calvin Green’s b. c. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Darkness by Wagner............ 12438 
Arthur Towles’ b. f. Ada Tevis, by Imp. Albion, dam by Imp. Leviathan...... 4 3 2 4 
Bacon & Jones’ ch. f. by Imp. Albion, dam by Imp. Leviathan.............. . pd. ft. 
R. Spalding’s ch. c. by Eutaw Shark, dam by Conyention.................... pa. ft. 
H. C. Cafley’s br. c. Dallas, by Wagner, out of Fanny King by Imp. Glencoe.. pd. ft 
0. P. Hare’s b. c. Toler, by Childe Harold, out of Marchioness by Imp. Rowton. pd. ft 
David McDaniel’s ch. ¢: by Senator, dam by Hotspur..... 7) SS eee pd. ft 
W.T. Cheatham’s b. c. Monteiro, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Senora Love by Imp. 

er mcenan ETT EE OO Ee ewach: copes vise pote ons tacas 
John Campbell's b. f. by Imp. Yorkshire, out of Little Emily by Wagner...... 
— & Murhpy’s b. f. Kate Hunter, by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Imp. Hedg- 

EG oc cccccvcccccrccctdeeh sg@iwasless eben dbeveaseWtyes sé. UNL cae i sbe pd. ft 


THURSDAY, Feb. 5—Jockey Club Purse $750, for all ages, Club weights, Three mile heats 


C. P. Coyle’s b. f. Olio, by Oliver, out of Theta by Bertram, 3 yrs.............. ae Be 
H. C. Caffey’s br. m. Mary Blueskin, by Grey Eagle, out of Sally Morgan, 5yrs..... 2 2 
John Campbell's ch. f. Laura Spillman, by Wagner, out of Glorvena, 4 yrs......... 83 


Time, 5:46—5:4244. 
SAME DAY—South Carolina Stake for 2 yr. olds, colts 80lbs., fillies 771bs. Seven subs. a 
$200 each, p.p., the Club to add $500, if three or more start. Mile heats. 


Thos. Taylor’s ch. c. hi, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Castanet by Imp.Monarch.. 1 ! 
T. G. Bacon’s br. c. by Imp, Albion, out of Chase by Imp. Leviathan............... $8 2 
© T. Howell’s b. f. by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Imp. Monarch, grandam Emily........ 2 3 
T. A. Puryear’s ch. f. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Fleur de Lis ........s+eeeseeeesee..- dist 


Time, 2:043,—1:50. 
{ FRIDAY, Feb. 6—Jockey Club Purse $500, for all ages, Club weights, Two mile heat: 


C. P. Coyle’s b. g. Marksman, by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Rodolph, out of Butterfly by 
a aS nad nakiteds eS amdenton hegil-watbadvtinescss<:. Y } 
H. C. Catfey’s b. c. Dallas, pedigree above, 3 yrs..... obo reat reece ber venedecceces 42 
D. McDaniel’s b. f. Carolina, by Regent, dam by Imp. Flatterer, 4 yrs.............. 2 3 
Thos. G. Bacon’s b. f. Sallie Roper, by Imp. Albion, dam by Imp. Barefoot, 3 yrs.... p4 . 
8 


eee eee eee ee eee. eee 


John Reilly’s b. f. Maid of Charleston, 4 yrs... ....00++- 
Time, 3:51—3:44%. 

SAME DAY—Hutchinson Stakes for 3 yr. olds, Club weights. Thirteen subs. at $250 each, 
$100 ft., $50 dec., with $200 added by the Club, if two or more start. Two mile heats. 





Puryear & Watson’s b. ¢. Charleston, by Imp. Sovereign, out of Millwood........ 4 1 I 
J. & T. W. Doswell’s ch. f. Sue Washington, by Revenue, out of Sarah Washington 

I ee he ye it oo Sheneiiciatiaiitis oes 
Wm. H. Gibbons’ ch. g. Nicholas J., by Imp. Glencoé, out of Nannie Rhodes by 

WAKE. .....0050++5 0 .6uh ada EE ee Muda dd meanness 2 SS 

Arthur Towles’ b. f. Ada Tevis, pedigree ADOVE .......ccecccccccccseececeseneee 2 9 

Time, 3:43%—3:394—3:44. 
from 


A pair of curling stones are being cut at Perth, for Lord Panmure, 
a block of granite which formed a portion of one of the fortifications 
Sebastopol. 
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,sette, up to the last struggle, when, called by her lover, she, with death 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes. 
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MISS HERON ag “CAMILLE.” | 
INTROPUOTORY | 
wrote 





Se 


” nm . Tr e yess was — . Y 
Dear Spru Che last article r th I m 55 as written for 

1 yesterday sanced «© meet, and I promised to ‘‘try 
un sterday, é 


sought I would be able so soon to 


when we 
ardly 
o-day Sunday), | 
sole day of rest in the seve (for be it known to you, O “‘Spirit,’’ that [ 

have become a working man, and sin-© the first of May last, my time, from 
9 o'clock A. M. to 6 P. M,, hag be" constantly employed in the engage- 
ments of my profession.) A ptt of this day, then, I shall devote to the 
service of an old friend. Ar perhaps the angel who keeps record of all 
our acts, good and bad, may ' writing down this one of mine, think the 
sin no greater than if I gould go to some fashionable churches, where fa- 
priv’, worship their God in a very fashionable man- 


and do something for you ] ’ 
keep the engagement. But sinner that I am,’’ is my 





shionable people, and 


ner. y a %” " 
jr am sorry that th-te should be two ‘Spirits,’’ and that my old friend 


Porter and’ yourse’ after so many years of joint service, should now be 
parted one from ‘le other. Whatever the cause, to me it is pitiful when 
L see old frien parted, and old ties severed, never to unite again this 
side the undiscovered country. But, thank God, the world is wide enough 
for both ‘‘spirits,’’ and though the new one may flash before our eyes in 
“poster” Of all colors and dimensions, I cannot but believe that the old 
“Spirié,”’ pursuing the noiseless tenor of its way, after its ancient custom, 
wil! continue to stand, as it has ever stood, ‘thigh in mouths of wisest 
censure.”’ These, from your old friend and correspondent, VALE. 


New York, Feb. 8, 1857. 


“CAMILLE”—THE ACTRESS AND THE WOMAN, 

Within the past week I have done twice what I have not succeeded in do- 
ing for three years before—sat out a play, from the first scene, in the first 
act, until the green curtain touched the stage floor. I had read the differ- 
ent criticisms in the daily papers immediately after Miss Heron's first ap- 
pearance, but from some cause I did not believe in the truth of their criti- 
cisms. By the merest accident I dropped in at Wallack’s on Wednesday 
evening last, and I came away, at the close of the glorious performance of 
Miss Heron, with the words of the Queen of Sheba on my lips: ‘‘I be- 
lieved not the words until I came, and mine eyes had seen it ; and behold 
the half was not told me.’’ I went to my bed with my eyes moist. I 
dreamed of the woman, but not of the play or the actress. When I went to 
my office in the morning, the learned opinion of the learned Judge 
did not read asit should, for instead of ‘‘The only point raised for the 
consideration,’ &c., it was, ‘I love him, and I know that he loves me.’’ 
Well, I knew this would never do, that I was making an ass of myself, 
very gratuitously, and so I went again on Friday evening for the express 
purpose of being cured of my infatuation for the woman. For what, to me, 
is the strangest thing of all, the play and the actress were only shadows 
of Miss Heron. I knew that if the acting was all art, I should see the 
same things done in precisely the same manner ; and if so, I should be 
troubled with no more dreams. I went, and came away more infatuated 
than ever. There was no acting—it was all nature ; and my heart ached 
in looking at the woman, as I thought all those thousand little evidences of 
love, those outbursts of passion, could never have been learned, or acted, 
gave by a heart which had gone througha similar fiery ordeal. It seemed 
to me that she never saw the actor who attempted the lover, but as the 
words of the play came to her lips, she forgot the present in the memories 
of the past. This was my second impression. I know the utter nonsense, 
generally, of judging an author's heart by the books he writes, or an ac- 
tress by her playing. No actress ever produced this effect upon me before, 
and no other, probably, ever will again. I have tried to analyze the 
causes of this great effect, and I can come to no other result than that 
“the Heron’’ must have magnetized, spiritualized, or bedeviled me in 
some way, for I am no longer a free man. 

The play of ‘‘Camille’’ has ever been one of my horrors; in many parts 
itis unnatural, and the truths in it are too truthful ; this seems very 
paradoxical, Ladmit ; but I think most persons who have digested this 
play will agree with me. Asa medium for showing a woman in all her 
best and some of her worst points, it has no equal on the stage ; and, 
judging from: the effect produced by Miss Heron in delineating its most 
unhappy heroine, she stands peerless and alone. 

On my second visit I watched to see if I could not detect some false 
reading, some forgetfulness of detail, some sin of omission or commission, 
that I might escape from the snares of this modern Circe ; but I could not. 
If it is all art, then the ars celare artem is carried by her to a point of per- 
fection which heretofore I had considered impossible. From the moment 
she steps on the stage, from the first shrug or uplifting of her shoulders, 
and the short womanly glance of vanity which she casts Feneath her chemi- 





at her heart, turns to his voice, and with drooping hand over his shoul- 
der, and eyes fixed in the last mortal agony with a look of love stronger 
han death, all is perfection. Sitting close by the stage, I missed not a point, 
look, word, or action, from the first scene to the end. That she must 
el intently what she represents, I judge from one little fact among many 
thers: in her last scene, underneath the paint, you can see gradually, as} 
jer death approaches, that peculiar greyness of the flesh which always pre- 
¢des death, and I know of no art which can still the beatings of the 
leart, or drive the blood from the veins, at mere volition. [If all this is 
dit acting, without feeling, simulated by imitation, and ready at all 
tihes on demand, then Nature and Art, in this lady’s case, are merely 
synonymous terms. Her Art is Nature, and her Nature nothing but Art. 
I @m foolish enough to admit that the charm of the woman would, for 
m@ be lost the moment I was assured it was all but the counterfeit of 
pasion. 
is lady is certainly not beautiful, not pretty, and yet she produces an 
ffe¢t upon you greater than both: her smile is inexpressibly sweet, and 
pu\say to yourself, she is radiantly beautiful, after the first five mi- 
té, and of that kind which no painting can express. Her voice is sym- 
thytic ; it. not only knocks for entrance, but takes possession of your 
bartatonce. All her actions are graceful, her intonatious natural, and 
tiprelore perfect. What she will do in other plays is idle now to specu- 
\alelupon ; but my own belief is, her great forte is in charaeters similar to 
iie\ one she is now playing. What greater triumph can she wish than 
He iptesent ? She carries no blood on her hands to disgust, no ranting to 
‘pplié the ears of the groundlings ;’’ she comes before you an erring, 
lwing,tepenting, dying girl—almost an every day character. Yét she 
nipves tke inner depths of your heart, your eye grows dim in looking at 
hw sorrows; and the curtain shuts out your sympathy, not for the actress, 
bit the woman. What would she greater of triumphs than this? Her 
Camille will be remembered with moistened eyes, when the Lady Mac- 
beths and Belvideras, et id omne genus, are utterly forgotten. 

I have read what precedes this, and, apon my word, it looks as if it was 
Written either by a lover of the lady, or by a brain a little ‘‘cracked.”’ 
The first, tomy aed it cannot be, for T have not the honor to know 
~ Peay toregg! it may be, but, I fancy, ‘‘when the wind is southerly, I 

noe wk from a handsaw.”” At aij events, I can say to Miss Heron, 
Witu an honest heart, ‘God bless you!" 


American marbles.—In. West Rutland, Vermont, marble is obtained which 


THEATRICALS IN BOSTON. 


BY ‘‘ACORN."’ 





Mrs. Barrow’s, Mrs. Wood's, and Mr. Belton’s appearance at the Boston Theatre 
Theatrical Criticisms—Mr, Barry’s Benefit—Mrs, Farren—Kimball’s Museum 
and Mr. Cowell—National Theatre—The Marsh Juvenile Comedians at the 
Howard Athenzum—New Theatre at Worcester, Mass.—Wizeman Marshall as 
Manager—W, W, Clapp, Jr., in a new vocation—John G. Saxe, Esq.—Wea- 
ther and condition of the streets in Boston. 

Bosron, Feb. 9, 1857 


Dear Old ‘‘Spirit’’—After a successful engagement of six weeks at the 
Boston Theatre, the Antoine Ravel Troupe made their bow to a large au- 
dience on Saturday afternoon, January 21st, previous to. taking their 
departure for Gotham. Had their other engagements permitted them to 
remain with us, they would have continued to attract large audience’ for 
weeks to come, as their pieces have invariably been unexceptionably put 
upon the stage, and, moreover, have been well acted. They may be assured 
their return to our city at any future day will be hailed with much gratifi- 
cation by the patrons of this establishment. 

On Monday evening last, Shakspeare’s comedy of ‘‘Much Ado About No- 
thing’’ was presented, with Mrs. Barrow as Beatrice, and Mr. Belton as 
Benedick, it being their first appearance since their return to what some of 
the New York journals have been pleased to style one of the “rural dis- 
stricts.’’ They were both received with warm and generous greetings, which 
could not have been otherwise than gratifying to them. Having before 
expressed an opinion in regard to. the merits of these two artistes, in these 
roles, it is unnecessary now to go into an analytical examination of them, 
inasmuch, too, as the New Yorkers have sorecently-had an opportunity of 
witnessing their performances and judging for themselves. 

It is the source of no little pride, however, amongst the theatre-goers of 
the ‘‘Rural Districts,’’ that the first theatres of New York are willing to re- 
ceive as ‘‘Stars,’’ the leading actors and actresses of the stock company of 
the Boston theatre! which would seem to argue that in some of the rural 
districts there is to be found real merit ; and, moreover, that the manager 
who has the discrimination to engage artistes of ability, will meet with a 
generous and responsive patronage, as the success of Mr. Rarry’s manage- 
ment fully attests since the opening of the Boston theatre. Far be it from 
me to claim anything like perfection for the members of Mr. Barry's stock 
company, as the readers of the ‘‘Spirit’’ well know that their faults, vices, 
and blemishes in style, have frequently been alluded to with animadver- 
sion, yet always in the legitimate spirit of honest and impartial criticism, 
and, while their imperfections have not passed unnoticed, it has ever been 
my aim to refer in fair terms of praise to what I deemed excellencies ; and, 
taken as a whole, the company, in most particulars, will compare well with 
any theatre in the States. The need of an actor to assume some of the 
heavier range of juvenile tragedy is frequently perceptible, as Mr. Belton 
has not weight enough for many of the heavy juveniles ; such, for in- 
stance, as Macduff, and characters of that kind. If gentlemen who have 
control of the theatrical columns of a newspaper will put aside all personal 
feeling and predilections when writing of performers, and confine them- 
selves to the strict rules which should govern eriticism, they can be of in- 
calculable service to the artiste as well as to the drama. It should be the 
aim of every dramatic writer and critic to elevate the great dramatic art, 
rather thah endeavor to galvanize into public favor or notoriety Mme pet 
actress or actor, whose ability does not entitle them to rank above the 
level of mediocrity ; or, on the other hand, to indulge in bitter invective, 
for the purpose of gratifying a feeling of personal malignity and revenge. 
Fair and impartial criticism is needed where now in many instances is seen 
either fulsome flattery or slashing and wholesale condemnations ; the 
former is as injurious to the artiste as the latter is unfair and malicious. 
After the comedy, a new burlesque and fairy spectacle, from the pen of 
one of the brothers Brough, which has been acted with some success at the 
Lyceum Theatre, London, was produced for the first time in this country. 
It is entitled ‘‘The Corsair; or, the Little Fairy at the bottom of the 
Sea,’’ in which Mrs. John Wood made her first appearance in the ‘‘rural 
district,’’ since her return from her successful ‘‘star’’ engagement at Wal- 
lack’s theatre, New York. Mrs. Wood met with a cordial and enthusiastic 
reception, and her assumption of ‘‘Conrad the Corsair,’’ was a spirited, 
dashing, and most agreeable perfermance, which was deservedly applaud- 
ed. Mrs. Wood, as well as Mrs. Barrow and Mr. Belton, are marked favor- 
ites with the audiences of the Boston theatre. 

The ‘‘Corsair’’ has some very fair jokes and puns, but most of-them are 
as old as Joe Miller's, while the plot arf incidents of the piece do not 
possess sufficient interest or merit to insure it a decided success. Never- 
theless, it has an agreeable ‘‘hash’’ of old jokes and puns, that will tend 
to amuse an audience for two or three times, but is scarcely worth the ex- 
pense that Mr. Barry has been at in getting it up. The piece was admi- 
rably put upon stage, and very fairly acted. Many of the audience seemed 
surprised that Mr. Brough, the English author, should be able to invest 
the Corsair with so many local hits and allusions, while others were of 
opinion they were merely what is termed in theatrical parlance, ‘‘gags,’’ 
introduced for the purpose of wringing either applause or a laugh, but 
some of them were so overstrained they fell noiselessly upon the ears of 
the audience. 

The combat between Conrad (Mrs. Wood) and Birbanto (Mr. John Wood) 
made considerable fun, and was capitally managed; the former handling 
the sword with the dexterity of a fighting gladiator. Miss Emma Taylor 
made a charming Serena, and as she always does, looked exceedingly love- 
ly. Miss Lizzie Emmons as Medora, and Miss Ida Vernon as Submarina, 
acquitted themselves quite satisfactorily. Mr. and Mrs. John Gilbert and 
Mr. W. H. Curtis made the most of their parts—the two former of the 
Pasha and his favorite Gulnare, the beauty of the harem—and the latter of 
Yussuff. 

The ‘‘Corsair’’ has been repeated every evening during the week. At 
the conclusion of the piece on Monday evening, Mrs. Wood was called be- 
fore the curtain and received a shower of fidtal tributes. I forgot to men- 
tion that after the comedy of ‘‘Much Ado about Nothing,’’ Mrs. Barrow 
and Mr. Belton were summoned before the curtain, and the lady received 
a floral ovation. 

On Friday evening last Mr. Barry took his annual benefit, upon which 
occasion Mrs. Barry (formerly Clara Biddles), made her first appearance 
this season. She was cordially received by a large, fashionable and intel- 
ligent audience, who assembled for the purpose of paying a merited com- 
pliment to the beneficiary. On making her appearance, some eight or ten 
elegant bouquets were thrown to Mrs. Barry, who seemed somewhat ner- 
vous ; she soon, however, recovered her self-possession. 

The evening’s entertainment consisted of a two act comedy, from 
the French, entitled ‘‘Ernestine,’’ which was produced some eight or ten 
years since at the Federal-street theatre, by James Wallack, Senior, in 
which he personated Count d’Avrigny with extraordinary success and 
eclat, and Mrs. Bland was the Ernestine, and Mrs. W. H. Smith the An- 
nette, in which the latter lady achieved a great success. The manner in 
which Annette said to the Count ‘‘Pay me my wages and le mego!’’ can 
never be forgotten by those who heard it, and I will venture to say that if 
Mr. Wallack’s mind is called to the circumstance, he will remember the 
immense applause the uttering of that one line caused. Upon this occa- 
sion Mrs. Barrow was the Ernestine, Mrs. John Wood the Annette, and 





has no superior for sculpture in the world i 

; and some of it has been exported 
Hider! ordered by Italian sculptors. ’ It ite + grain, and Werte 
2 a, under the chisel. At Great Barrington, Massachusetts, there is 
+ Hexible marble, which bends like a bow when wet. Black marble, 


Mr. Belton Count d’ Avrigny. 

Mrs. Barrow made a pleasing and agreeable Ernestine, while Mrs. Wood 
invested Annette with smartness and much naivete, and the manner of her 
saying what / caused roars of laughter; she seemed to have an intelligent 





equal to that of Ireland, is found in New York ; “ d 
in many districts, and in every state, in almost oh atl goon 


comprehension of the character, and delineated the characteristics of the 








good hearted and simple minded girl with exceeding clearness and spirit 
Mr. Belton’s Count, was a respectable performance, but he failed to invest 
it with that importance, interest, or high artistic finish, which character- 
ised Mr. Wallack’s interpretation. After which, a one act comedy, by 
Charles Dance, Esq., was presented, with Mr. Barry as Charles XT] 4 Mrs 


Barry as Tkla, and Mr. Gilbert as Raron De Gortz. ~ The comedy is full of 


*‘talk,’" and contains but little incident ; but, nevertheless, is a pleasant 
trifle. The evening's entertainment was concluded with the ‘‘Corsair.”’ 
At the conclusion of the second piece, Mr. and Mrs. Barry were sum- 


moned before the curtain, and, upon the lady retiring, Mr. Barry, in a 
few well spoken words, thanked the audience for this renewed mark of 
kindnes, ; and assured them he should strive to merit a continuance of 
patronage and approbation ; and asked their assistance in aiding him to 
maintain the dignity of the drama in our city, no less for the honor of our 
metropolis, than for the credit of the magnificent temple that had been 
built through the liberality of our citizens, Mr. Barry’s remarks were to 
the point, appropriate, terse, and well timed. 

This evening is set apart for the benefit of Mrs. Barrow, upon which oc- 
casion will be acted the comedy of ‘‘She Would and She Would Not,”’ with 
Mrs. Barrow as Hyppolita ; after which the pleasant two act comedy of ‘A 
Roland for an Oliver’’ will be presented, with Mrs. Barrow as Maria Dar- 
lington. The house will doubtless be crowded with the admirers of this 
talented lady. 

On Friday evening next Mrs. John Wood is to take a benefit, producing 
for the first time in our city, the burlesque of ‘‘Hiawatha,’’ with other 
entertainments ; she, too, will doubtless have a crowded house, as there 
seems a spirit of rivalry amongst the friends of these two ladies as to which 
shall have the largest audience or the greatest number of boquets on their 
benefit nights. It is to be hoped, however, that the throwing of boquets 
will not be carried to such a ridiculous extent as it has been on some pre- 
vious occasions, when the affair has been turned into a caricature, by out- 
raging good taste. 

On Thursday evening last, Goldsmith's sterling comedy of ‘‘She Stoops 
to Conquer,’’ was acted, with Mrs. Barrow as Miss Hardcastle, Mr. Belton 
as Young Marlow, Mr. Gilbert as Mr. Hardcastle, Mr. John Wood as Tony 
Lumpkin, Mrs. Gilbert as Mrs. Hardcastle, Emma Taylor as Miss Neville, 
Mr. Stoddart as Hastings, and Mr. W. H. Ourtis as Sir Charles Marlow. 
The comedy was well acted throughout, and every member of the com- 
pany deserved credit for the excellent manner in which the piece was pre- 
sented ; each individual merited special mention, which I should be pleased to 
make, did I suppose the ‘‘Spirit’’ this week would be able to afford the 
space required for an elaborate notice. 

On Friday evening last, Mrs. Farren concluded an engagement at Kim- 
ball’s Museum, and this evening she commences one with Mr. Wm. B. 
English, at Salem, Mass. To night, Mr. Kimball produces ‘‘Dred,’’ which 
has been dramatised expressly for the Museum, by Mr. William Cowell, 
from Mrs. Harriet Beecher Stowe’s novel. Mr. Cowell is a member of the 
dramatic corps of the Boston Theatre, and is the author, or adapter, of 
quite a number of successful plays. 

The Marsh Juvenile Comedians continue to draw very fair audiences at 
the Howard Anthenzxum ; the present week, I hear, is their last, as they 
are under engagements to be in New Orleans early in March. 

At the People’s National Theatre, the present week, Perham's Ethiopian 
Opera Troupe are to amuse the patrons of that house. 

A new theatre has been erected in Worcester, Mass., and Mr. Wizeman 
Marshall has become the lessee and manager. I understand it is a conycs 
nient and commodious theatre, and at the prices charged for admission, 
will hold about five hundred dollars. The theatre epens this evening. 
An opening address, written by A. Wallace Thaxter, Esq., will be spoken 
by Miss Hill, the leading lady of the establishment. ‘‘Ingomar,'’ and Mr. 
W. W. Clapp Jr.'s clever and witty farce of ‘‘My Husband's Mirror,’’ wil 
comprise the evening's entertainment, 

The citizens of Worcester may congratulate themselves upon their good 
fortune in selecting Mr. Marshall as manager of their new theatre. He is 
not only a good and sensible actor, but is a man of business capacity, pos- 
sessing tact, ifidustry, and persevetance: and besides, is a man of a high 
sense of honor, and entitled to the entire confidence of the community of 
which he isa member. Mr. Marshall is not merely an adventurer in a 
theatrical speculation, but is a substantial and altogether reliable person in 
every respect. 

Our mutual friend, W. W. Clapp, Jr., Esq., proprietor and editor of the 
Saturday Evening Gazette, has lately been delivering, in various towns 
and cities in our neighborhood, a lecture on ‘‘'Gumption,’’ which is 
highly spoken of as a literary production, as well as being vastly entertain- 
ing and instructive. Besides being a ready, piquant, and graphic writer, 
Mr. Clapp is decidedly a man of ‘‘Gumption.’’ He possesses, too, the indus- 
try and perseverance requisite to turn that commodity to the very best 
possible advantage 

Yesterday I had the pleasure of taking by the hand John G. Saxe, Esq., 
who, I am happy to say, has nearly entirely recovered from his late severe 
indisposition, and is now looking hearty as a ploughman, and seems able 
to perform a good day’s work, and eat and drink a white man’s allowance 
I greatly rejoice at this, as we could ill afford to lose so good a man as is 
Saxe. 

The mild weather of the past few days has cleaned the harbor of ice, as 
well as greatly reduced the quantity of snow in our streets. The slush, 
however, is about half leg deep in all the principal thoroughfares of our 
city. Truly yours, AcoRN 





——— 


BLOOD STOCK OF JAMES L. BRADLEY, ESQ, 
OF PAYETTE COUNTY, KY. 

No. 1. Vanpat, b. h., bred and raised by Dr. B. W. Dovusy, of Lexing- 
ton, Ky. Was foaled the spring of 1850, and was got by Imp. Glencoe, 
dam by Imp. Tranby (the dam also of Alaric and grandam of Ruric), gran- 
dam by Trumpator (the dam of Carlotta), g. g. dam Lucy by Orphan (the 
dam of Randolph, Dick Chinn, and Blacknose), g. g. g- dam Lady Grey by 
Robin Grey (the g. g. dam of Lexington, Waxy, Maid of Orleans, &c.), 
g. g. g. g. dam Maria by Melzar, g. g. g. g. g. dam by Imp: Highflyer, 
g.g. g. g. g. g- dam by Imp. Fearnought—Ariel—Jack of Diamonds, out 
of old, Diamond, imported by General Spotswood, of Va. Vandal was an 
A No. 1 race horse; he won several races at distances from one to three 
miles—he ran three miles at Lexington in 5:36}, and again, in the fall 
after he was 5 years old, with 110Ibs. on his back, in 6:364—5:334. Heis 
a beautiful blood bay, without white, standing full 15} hands high, and is 
a very high formed and well finished horse, with as fine a set of limbs as 
were ever placed under a horse; his feet and legs are as sound as 4 
dolar. 

No. 2. Mary Hunt; bred and raised by G. D. Huwr, of Fayette Co., ne 
She was fo ring of 1833, and was got by Bertrand, dam by Hephes- 
aoa pattems ty Gon, Hampton's Twig, + g. ‘hate ly tn Bediord, g.& 
g. dam by Harlequin (he by Gabriel), g. g. g. g. dam by Imp. Fearnought. 
This mare is the dam of Ten Broeck and Nannie Rogers. 

No. 3. Bay Mare, by Imp. Contract, dam by Mucklejohn, grandam by 
Sir Archy,® g. g. dam by Sir Archy,® g. g. g. dam Flora by Lmp. Flim- 


nap. 
No. 4. Filly, bred and raised by me, was foaled the spring of 1854, 

got y a Wheneee, out of Mary Hunt (No. 2, as above). This filly is 

handsome and promising, and is nominated in the Assoc Stakes to be 

Lexington, Ky., this spring. 

"aK 5. Bay Filly, foaled the spring of 1855, by Imp. Gigseee, pubot Brown 
i irmingham, dam by Tiger, g- 8 8 

gly ty Rabanne © em. +'e SRS sue 

* This is possibly a mistake, Will Mr Brapcev inform us if such is the fact.—Edilor 
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HOW TIM CARROLL DID THE OULD ONE, 

AN IRISH LEGEND ; 
Puuxxerr, Author of “The Leperhawn,” ‘Lakes of Killarney, “Ban- 
shee.” “The Pookah,” &., &e., &c. 


By H 


The following capital Irish story is from ‘‘Burton’s Bulletin’’—no small 
addition, by the way, 
it helps the time off between the acts famousgyy — OP. 7 

Tim Cz lwas as elegant a specimen of a rollicking, love-making, 
nent ettine devil-may-care broth of a boy as ever sucked whiskey out of 
oy he was by trade, but a whiskey taster by inclination, 
and barrin’ that at times he’d be takin’ a sup too much of that same, 
never a better lad put foot in shoe leather ; it was the mother of him that 
said so, and she loved him as the birds do the spring showers. a 

It was a sad day for Tim Carroll when the ould sow! ‘‘wasn't expected, 
and when her /ast breath was struggling to leave its old home, she called 
him to her bed side, and gave him her blessin’ and a fine ould family Bi- 
ble ; and she tould him when the trouble was on him to look to that ; and 
keep up a bould heart, and sorrow the harm would ever befal him. : 

As the last words fell upon his ears the tears dropped from Tim's eyes, 
for he saw the sweet smile he had loved in life was playing round the lips 
that was pale in death, like the light of the setting sun on the cold hils that 
it gilds. wid its glory when it sinks to rest ! 

It’s asorry man Tim was, for weeks after the wake, and he pelted away 
at his work like a hero, but a friend or two at last caught a hould of him 
and in a moment of wakeness, and while there was a dram in the shebeen 
shop, or a fippenny in his pocket, they never left him. 

Well, you see, when his money was spent, his sinses came back, and 
showed him what an amadawn he'd made of himself ; and one cowld day, 
when there wasn’t a spark in the grate, and his hands was so frozen, he 
could searcely work, and just for aggravation he ran the awl into his fist, 
being mad entirely wid pain and passion, he screeched out— 

‘"May the ‘ould one’ take me!’’ - 
“Wid all my heart, Tim Carroll, mine’s a warmer place than this, ’ says 

a quare looking ould disciple wid a black suit upon him, steppin’ into the 
cottage, and widout so much manners as ‘‘wid your lave or by your lave, 
squattin’ himself down on a three-legged stool forninst Tim Carroll. 

Tim started till you'd a thought the eyes would come out of the head 
of him! 

“You don’t make me welcome,’’ says the quare ould gentleman. 

‘Faith Idon’t!’’ says Tim, moving his seat to the far end of the ca_ 
bin ; ‘‘faith I don’t, you're no friend o’ mine, and you smell onplesant of 
brimstone.”’ 

‘**For shame upon you, Tim, to be telling such lies.”’ . 

‘‘Lies! shoot aisy, whoever you are,’’ says Tim. ‘‘I’ll not stand the lie 
from mortal man,’’ says he. 

‘‘T know that,’’ says the quare customer. ‘‘I know that right well—but 
you’ ll stand it from me, Tim darlin,’ and he winked his wicked ould at eye 
Mister Carroll. : 

‘‘Don't be putting your comether on me,’’ says Tim, ‘‘wid your darlins. 
Them lies always stick in my throat.’’ 

‘Do they, avick! wash them down with this,’’ says the ould man, offer- 
ing him an elegant bottle marked on one side whiskey, and on the other 
the devil's elixir. 

‘I’m not dry,’’ says Tim, looking wid all his mightat the bottle. 

‘You are,’’ says the old man, ‘‘you know you are, your throat’s as crisp 
as a lime-burner s wig. What are you afraid of ?’’ saysthe ould man with 
a malicious laugh, ‘‘you’re the first Carroll ever was a coward.”’ 

‘Coward !’’ says Tim, turnin’ mighty red. 

“Coward !’’ says Black-coat, as cool as you plase. 

‘You lie,’’ say Tim, starting up in a rage. 

‘*Prove it!’’ says sables, twidlin’ his thumbs. ’ 

‘‘Here goes,’’ says Tim, and he snatched the bottle, clapped it to his 
mouth, and the contents went gurgling down his throat like the water 
down a mill-race. 

‘*That’s good ?’’ says the ould man. 

‘‘Potheen, by all that’s vartuous !’’ says Tim. , 

‘That's it,” svys the ould one; ‘“‘now Tim,”’ says he, winkin’ his eye, 
“*I’ve taken a liking to you, Tim, for you're a dacent boy, so if you'll just 
sign away your sowl, I'll give you lashins of that illegant stuff, with the 
fattest of bacon and madeyest of pitaties for the next ten years.’ 

“*T won't do it,’’ says Tim stoutly. 

‘*Take another swig,’ says the quare customer. 

“It wouldn’t be manners to refuse,’’ says Tim, and a wonderful deep 
drink he tuck, more be token his eyes danced and his heart warmed, and 
he felt as bould as brass. 

‘Will you sign now!’’ says the deceiver 

“Ten years,’’ says Tim, ‘‘the time’s too short.”’ 

‘It’s long enough to find the likes of you in provisions and whiskey,’’ 
says the ould chap. 

“It’s not long enough for the likes o' me to ate and drink my fill of 
them,’’ says Tim. ‘‘Will you give me a chance for another spell? or just 
put a clause in the writins you only want me, and don’t be blazin off wid 
my bits of traps and duds, or any thing in the world that belongs to me, 
such as they are.”’ 

‘‘Hark you, Tim,’’ says the euld gentleman ; ‘it’s only you I want, and 
if you find anything belonging to you about me when I'm going to take 
you off, I'll give you ten years more.”’ 

*‘Agreed,”’ says Tim; ‘‘there’s my mark.”’ 

‘“There’s mine, and my note of hand,’’ says the ould chap, giving Tim a 
grip o’ the fist that nearly scorched the fingers off of him. 

= e - & 

Ten years had passed, and Tim was sittin’ mighty melancholy in the 
ould cabin—smoking his last pipe, and drinking his last punch, when the 
quare ould gentleman suddenly stepped in and sat down. 

‘“Time’s up,’’ says he. 

‘‘Not for ten minutes,’’ says Tim, pointing to the closk ; ‘‘sit down an’ 
make yourself at home.’’ 

‘*T will,’’ says the ould one, ‘‘and I'll do as much for you, Tim, soon.’ 

Tim winced, but went on smoking. 

‘What's that?’ says the ould boy, pointing to a heap of shoemaker’s 
wax on a three-legged stool; ‘‘what’a that’ and what's it for?’ 

“That's a sacret,”’ says Tim; ‘‘but 1 may as well tell you we use it 
take dog’ s tails off.’’ 

“Do you?’ says the ould one. ‘Tim, darlin’, between you and me, 
I’ve one of them ornaments myself.’’ 

‘| know that,’’ says Tim ; ‘‘more’s the pity ; 
dandy itself, so you would.’’ 

‘*Tim, how can I use the wax?’’ 

‘Nothing aisier,”’ says Tim; “it’s no use to me now, and you're wel- 
come to it. Sit down on it, and I'll be bail your tail will come off as 
clean as a whistle.”’ 

“Good luck to you, Tim !"’ says the ould one, taking his seat. ‘‘You’ll 
get a place near the windows for this, my boy.’’ 

He hadn’t been there long before the ould clock began hammering 
twelve. 

‘Come !’’, gays the ould one. 

“I won’t,’’ says Tim. 

“You must f” says the ould one. 

“Give me thy stool,’ says Tim. 

Up jumped theould one, but the wax was melted, and the stool stuck as 
tight to him as if it was his skin, and devil aha’ porth could he pull it off. 

“It was alie about the tails, Tim, you thafe !’’ 

‘Faith, you're right, your sable majesty.”’ 

“T lihave you next time, my boy.’’ 

‘*Perhaps not,’ says Tim. 
3 2 
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“Time flies,’’ says Tim, when the second ten years was up, and his visi- 
tor appeared. 

“You'll fly this time, Tim, and without wings, too, my boy.”’ 

“Of course I will,’’ says Tim. 

‘Come at once !’’ says the ould one. 

‘‘Not till my time’s up; it wants a quarter.’’ 

“I'll give you no quarter,’’ says the ould one. 

“Tl take it,’’ says Tim; ‘‘won’t you take a sate!’ 

‘The only sate I'll take will be a resate in full for you, and that’s your- 
self,’ says the ould one ; ‘‘barring,’’ says he, with a grin, ‘‘you’ve any 
more of that wax handy to humbug me again.”’ 

“Not a ha’ h,”’ says Tim Carrol. 

hi a that ?’’ says the ould one, pointing to an illigant pump on the 
r. 

“The most 
it on. 

‘It's a handsome shape,”’ says the ould one. 
ps 8 the model of your own foot, and what's that but a beauty !’’ says 

“Don’t blarney me, Tim.’ 

“Neo biarney in life,’ says Tim, ‘‘what good would it do me now! I'l 
hold you a. noggin it fits you.”’ 

‘‘Done,’’ says the ould one. 


beantiful shoe that ever was invented. I made it for you, try 


to the entertainment at his beautiful Theatre, where | 


‘Done you are,’’ says Tim, and down he goes on his marrow bones, and | 
buckles the ould one’s foot into the shoe he had nailed to the ground as 


tight as leather and steel could make it. 


Hammer, hammer, goes the old clock 

‘Come,’’ says the ould one 

‘‘Give me my shoe,’’ says Tim. 

‘Take it off,’’ roared the ould one. 

‘‘Don’t you wish you may get it,’’ 

‘‘Done again,’’ says the ould one 

‘‘Brown,’’ says Tim. 

‘The third time’s lucky,’’ says the ould one. 

‘‘T hope so,’’ says Tim. 
& Ss 
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says Tim. 
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‘‘Here you are again !’’ says Tim. 


as sure as herring is fish.’’ 

‘(Don’t be unpleasant,’’ says Tim, ‘‘you were ever and always pleasant 
spoken.’’ 

‘‘Blathershin !’’ says the ould one, ‘‘come at once!’’ 

“Give me twenty minutes,’’ says Tim. 

“‘T won’t,’’ says the ould one. 

‘“Ten,’’ says Tim. 

‘“‘No!’’ roared the ould one. 

‘‘Rad luck to you, how long will you give me?”’ says Tim. 

“I'll give you till that half inch of rush candle is burnt out, and never a 
second more !’’ 

‘‘Hurrah !’’ says Tim, as he jumped like mad from his seat, snatched the 
bit of rush from the stick, blew it out, clapped it between the leaves of 
the old bible, and sat down upon the ‘“‘blessed,book.’’ ‘‘Hurrah ! I’ve done 
you again! You said it should burn out before you took me, and sorrow the 
light shall ever come near it or the blessed book it’s in.”’ 

Its no use repatin’ the bad language the ould one used, but from that 
moment he never appeared again. Tim cut the poteen and stuck to the 
good book, hecame a dacent respectable man, and lived to a good ould age, 
and that’s the real story of i 

‘HOW TIM CARROLL DID THE OULD ONE. 





MODERN CRITICISMS ON MR. SHAKSPEARE. 

The public will feel under obligation to the Messrs. Heart and Soul for 
the liberal form in which they have presented this delightful work. Ham- 
let is one of the most elegant and charming dramas published of late years, 
and establishes at once the credit of its young author...... Nothing can 


and, thrilling as the pathos is, sublime asits terror is, imposing as its 
grandeur is, beautiful as are its love passages, uproarious as is the mirth it 
now and then awakens, we believe that, great, in fine, as the whole tra- 
gedy, is, it is but the beginning of its author’s greatness. ......'The author 
of this ill-written play is one of the many instances of young men with 
good average parts who have totally mistaken their vocation. Hamlet 
is a melodrama of the worst school. Let it suffice to say that of the dozen 
characters it contains, exclusive of the supernumeraries, eight are killed by 
sword, drowning, or poison, during the course of the piece ; and one ap- 
pears as a ghost because he was killed before the play began ; killed too, 
as it must needs be, so horribly that, as his ghost does not forget to de- 
scribe, 
‘‘A most instant tetter bark’d about, 

Most lazar-like, with vile and loathsome crust, 

All my smooth body.”’ 

There rema‘n only three persons alive, two of whom are insignificant cour- 
tiers, and the third has only beem persuaded to postpone an act of suicide 
that he may remain alive for a time to act as a showman of the dead bodies 
of the other dramatis persone! ‘‘Give order,’’ he says— 

“Give order that these bodies 
High on a stage be placed to the view : 
And let me speak.”’ 

Beat@the drum, Mr. Merryman! Walk up, ladies and gentlemen. To 
Mr. Shakspeare’s Hamlet, we believe, the public would not often be per- 
suaded to walk up, even were it performed on the only stage for which 
it is, in any degree, fitted—that of a booth at Greenwich Fair, 

Dickens’ ‘‘Household Words.” 





Glasgow Theatre.—The following artists comprise the efficient staff at this 
establishment :—Lessee, manager, and stage manager, Edmund Glover ; 
acting-manager, and treasurer, Charles G. Houghton ; leading tragedians, 
Edmund Glover and Thomas Powrie ; juvenile ditto, George Vincent ; first 
comedian, Harcourt Bland ; low comedians, H. J. Turner, Henry Andrews, 
and Sam. Glover; principal Scotch character, George Webster ; heavy 
business, John Silver and Vivash ; walking gentlemen, Messrs. Charles 
Fenton, Henry Ashton, Charles Bland, Charles Vernon, and G. F. Ham- 





blin ; old men, J. B. Fitzroy, and Wallace ; utility, Beckett, Armstrong, 
Buchanan, Appleby ; Ditto, Granmer, Sharpe, P. Bland, &c. ; first lady 
(tragedy) Miss Aitken ; ditto ditto (comedy) Mrs. Edmund Glover ; first 
singing lady, Miss Louise Keeley ; chambermaids, Miss Caroline Maskell, 
Miss Mary Bland; walking ladies, Misses Thorne, Haydon, Marsh ; old 
women, Mrs. Newton, Miss Nash; general business, Misses Eglinton, 
Louise Stevens, Agnes Stevens; ditto ditto, Langley, Bain, Robertson, 
&e. ; scenic artist, Mr. F.C. Fisher; ditto ditto, Messrs. Connor, jun., 
Dudgeon, Peter Finlay ; musical conductor, Mr. T. H. Allwood ; prompter, 
Mr. Warde. 

Great Boat Race between James Messenger (of Teddington) and Henry Kelly (of 
Fulham), for the Championship of the Thames and £400.—In four months this 
great event, so long and anxiously looked forward to, will probably be de- 
cided. It will be remembered that after Kelly had so easily defeated John 
Mackinney in May, 1856, his friends determined upon backing him for the 
highest game, and accordingly several challenges and cross challenges 
passed between the parties through a contemporary till above a month was 
wasted, when the men at length met at Kingston. Then, however, noth- 
ing definite could be come to, Messenger promising to row some time next 
May. Of course this is a long time for any one who fancies he can wina 
great title to wait for the realization of his hopes, but Kelly’s friends, think- 
ing this the only course, finally agreed to it, and £20 a side was put down 
to bind the match, either party failing to stick to the agréement to forfeit 
their £20. This, perhaps, was a salutary provision, as it was thought by 
some that the Champion did not much like the idea of rowing. A few 
months afterwards, about August, a second deposit of £20 a side was made 
good at Harry Salter’s, the Feathers Tavern, Wandsworth. This makes in 
all £40 a side already down, and another deposit of £20 a side has been ar- 
ranged to be put down to-morrow (Monday) evening, at Mr. Herrick’s, 
the Clarence Arms, Kingston, where the first money was made good. 
On this occasion both men will attend, as ithas been determined that the 
day for the race shall be agreed upon, as well as the fixtures for the 
time of making the other deposits, and fixing all the preliminaries for the 
match. 

In Australia there is a beetle which has the peculiarly formed legs of 
the kangaroo, and appears to be half kangaroo on a small scale) and half 
insect. It is a grotesque creature, and from itsappearance, has received the 
name of ‘‘kangaroo beetle.’’ In the same country there is alsoa bird 
(menura superba) which has a tail resembling the ancient Greek lyre. The 
margin of the lyre is formed by two broad feathers on each side, which 
curve into srcolls at the upper end, while a number of delicate ones re- 
present the wires in the middle. These birds are hunted for their tails, 
which form an object of curiosity and beauty in museums. In the zoolo- 
gical kingdom, there is a curious variety of shell called ‘“‘harpa,’’ from the 
bars with which it is marked having the resemblance of a harp. There is 
another shell called the ‘‘bulina,’’ which resembles a rose-bud, and an- 
other which resembles a strawberry. 

An Immense Pigeon Community.—The Palestine (Texas) Advocate describes a 
recent visit made by the editor to a pigeon’s roost, on Wolf Creek, some 
twenty or thirty miles above Palestine. The company arrived at the roost 
before night, and when the pigeons were absent. They were struck with 
astonishment at the havoc the pigeons had made. ‘‘On all sides, large 
trees were either broken or twisted down, and the trunks of the towering 
oaks literally stripped of their branches.’’ About sundown they heard a 
low roaring to the north, and looking up they saw the front of a large 
column of birds appoaching, and for ‘‘several minutes it continued to pour 
along in one unbroken stream.’’ Directly others came from every direc- 
tion, until the whole air appeared to be full of them. The company 
commenced operations after dark, shooting them by torchlight, bringing 
down fifteenor twenty at ashot, until they had bagged as many as they 
desired and started for home. 


Tue Txad Alwe—An upholsterer, in the neignborhood of Amsterdam, 
having received orders a tew days since to make a coffin, proceeded to the 
house to take measure of the body. The deceased had been a friend of his, 
and the man was naturally affected when hé entered the room. Having 
removed the sheet with which the body was covered, he saw the man with 
his eyes wide open looking at him with astonishment and curiosity. In 
@ minute after the supposed corpse sat upright, and said, ‘John, what on 
earth are you doing here !’’ The man, when a little recovered from his 
alarm, replied, “I came to inquire after your health.’ The man, it 
appeared, had fallen intoa lethargy, from which he fortunately awoke 
in time to save himself from premature interment. Galignani. 





‘‘Here I am for the last time ; no bother, but comealong. I’ have you | 


exceed the lightness of the touch with which this interesting tale is told ; | 


| BREEDWG, ETC. 


| On the Fashionable Sires of the Day Tid relative Chances they get of becoming 
s0—A last word ite Heron, etc. 


Mr. Editor : Your correspondent ‘‘J. P.. haying been overwhelmed with 
an avalanche of opinions favorabl: to Heron, rises fresh from the attacks 
| made on his assertions. Every question hag two sides, and it is not cor- 
rect to apply all the stoutness which has appeared in that blood to the 
crosses on the side of dams. Heron, like every horse that ran on for four 
| years, was beaten, but generally ranwell up. When it is alleged, how- 
| ever, that he was beaten oftener than he won, reference to the ‘Calendar’ 
| will show that not to be the case ; and inhis career he beat many as good 
| as Catharina, Traveller, &c. In my last :emarks I made two mistakes— 
one an omission when the name of the Quen of Trumps was left out 
after Princess Royal; the other an oversight about the dams of Gemma di 
Vergy and Stork, in which I intended to have said that apart from Fisher- 
man deriving his goodness from Heron on the sire’s side, or the dam’s 
| side, Heron's goodness descended to Stork and Gemma, the other two hard- 
est horses of the year. I still hold that we have no proof of Fisherman’s 
| want of bottom. If he does, the whole of the plate winners suffer from 
| the same infirmity, as every single horse in England (tar Fandango, One 
Act, and the two year olds) has been beaten by him, almost every one di- 
rectly, and one or two, such as Fazzoletto and Yellow Jack, collaterally. 
He beat the winners of Derby, Oaks, and Leger, giving the lest more than 
a stone and a half, and across the flat polished off the same lot again. 
Rogerthorpe succumbed to him; so did Pretty Boy, Heir of Linne, Zeta, 
and every stout horse in training. What more on earth can one expect of 
a horse, or how can we judge of the B. C. criterion, when that course is 
hardly ever run ; and if run, not run except the last mile or two? 

We are now arrived at that period of the year when breeders begin to 
cogitate what crosses they shall seek for their favorite mares; and great is 
still the choice out of a long list of thoroughbred sires. The last returns 
| give 219 stallions, more or less known to fame ; and the recorded produce 
of 1856 to be 640 colts, 501 fillies. Itis curious to observe what chances 
some unworthy horses get, whilst others are neglected, as in the case of Sir 
Tatton Sykes, who has had lately Daniel O’Rourke, Womersley, and Fern- 
hill ; and so large a breeder is he that these very middling horses head the 
foal lists with their produce. This year Andover’s-fgals will probably show 
the same top figure, as he was at Sledmere last season, but is now sold 
abroad. We have also lost Cossack, Scythian, Ephesus, and Burgundy to 
the foreigners ; Jericho is dead, and Faugh a Ballagh transported to Irve- 
| land. Among the rising sires I really think the promise is great. We 
have a choice of Stockwell and Rataplan, who, from their well-known 
stoutness, must be valuable; yet they are horses which require great dis- 
crimination in the mares sent to them, being cross-made horses. The sort 
to suit them are long, low, and fine shouldered mares. The Venison and 
Bay Middleton mares ought to hit, as also Pyrrhus and Don John ones. [| 
| should be inclined to doubt the Touchstone ones. Widely different in form 

again is Newminster, the beau ideal of a macehorse. West Australian and 
| Kingston are each‘in their way first-class, and being wide apart in blood 
| will suit different mares. The foals of each are very powerful and lengthy, 
| and the somewhat scarce Venison blood in Kingston makes him a most 
| valuable cross with the overwhelming lot of Touchstone mares we possess. 
| Teddington, a leggy, light horse, requires great judgment in the selection 
| of the mares sent to him, but from his pluck and endurance he must some 
day get winners of a high stamp. Nor must we pass over Voltigeur, whose 
two year olds of last season showed first-rate shape and wiry form. But the 
most promising young ones are descended from that very fine powerful race— 
horse Longbow. Canezou has apparently a worthy descendant of herself 
in Streamer—and as she has bred two good horses—Paletot and Fazzoletto 
| —-we may hope to see Streamer follow in their good list of victories. Wild 
| Dayrell’s foals will appear, too, this spring; and in France the Ion blood 
|isabout No.1. With King Tom my list of first-class young ones closes, 
and so slashing a racehorse did he give promise of, that, with a fair field, 
I should not wonder at his stock surpassing that of his two half-brother. 
From the ‘‘debutants’’ let us turn to our old and well-tried favorites ; and 
here we find the same lot at the head of the list of winners. I have put 
down the foals got by the best horses the last four years, headed by the 
six ‘‘cracks’’—indeed, Birdcatcher, Orlando, Melbourne, and Touchstone, 
have headed the poll these several years :— 


Foals 





Winners Foals Foals Foals 





in 1853. in 1856. 
Birdcatcher é 
Orlando 

Melbourne 

The Dutchman .. 

Touchstone ..... 

Annandale 


Of other successful stallions, which have had the largest amount of pub- 
lic favor, the following comprise the chief now existing and available :-— 
Foals 


Winners Foals 


in 1856. 


Foals 

in 1853. 
Flateatcher ..... 44 
Faugh a Ballagh. 24 .. 
Pyrrhus the First 43 ... 
Surplies: .... 06% 24 
Bay Middleton .. 10 
Hero 15 

12 

Sir Tatton Sykes. 16 
Sweetmeat 


, Foals 


Chanticleer . 
Collingwood .... 12 

These we may consider as tried, and we have plenty of further choice in 
a long list, whose produce varies from fifteen toa single colt or filly.. 
Some, as I said before, have great chances from being the property of great 
breeders ; others have won the first places by merit of themselves and 
their produce. Some, as Heron, Idle Boy, and St. Lawrence, have no good 
chances till Jate, and many again, by being wisely put at alow price at 
first, have a chance which is denied to others who are fixed at too high a 
figure. I don’t think, for instance, The Cure, Cotherstone, Robert de Gor- 
ham, and The Nob, have had a fair amount of the patronage they deserve 
They were all very good horses, and their stock have shown great racing 
powers. Pyrrhus the First and Surplice have disappointed the hopes d 
breeders : so, to a certain extent, have the Chanticleers, but I think thé 
sort will show again to more advantage. Melbourne has but two foals © 
his name in 1856. This shows the old horse must be nearly done for, bit 
he has done the ‘‘course’’ some good service, and leaves a worthy descea- 
dant in ‘‘The Australian.’’ 

To sum up, we may still trust Birdcatcher, Touchstone, and Bay Middle- 
ton among the old ones. Then we have Orlando, The Dutchman, 4n- 
nandal, Sweetmeat, Weatherbit, Alarm, Chanticleer, The Cure, Cotherstone, 
Robert de Gorham, and The Nob. I might add Barton, Tadmor, Plaset! 
Idleboy, The Libel, Heron, Sir Tatton Sykes, and, perhaps, Loup Garoy / 
Then, finally, the young lot—Stockwell, Rataplan, and King Tom, W 
Australian, Longbow, Teddington, Newminster, Rifleman, Wild Dayr¢, 
and Voltigeur. I have here endeavored to point out those which aref 
unquestionable merit, and doubtless there “are many more worthy the 
tention of the breeder. I am, however, firmly convinced that one 
cause of the want of more general success in breeding for the Turf sries 
from the wretched way the mares are kept when thrown we, of apis, 








Who that has paid attention to the or and visited stu 
the months of March and April, can fail to call to mind ce 
hog-backed creatures, shivering in a north-easter, and every hair it 
bodies standing the wrong way? Well might an ignoramus ask if 
horses were sent to these places, so wretched is the aspect of the 
These, too, creatures that‘have been petted and fed high from foals! Mov 
warmth, more shelter, and a more gradual change from the highest cond- 
tion to a cool state would be more likely to keep mares in a proper sta@ 
for nourishing the foetus than is gen iy the case. One more recipe, 
a violent one—a bullet for those who showed in work neither 
soundness, nor pluck ; and a cheap te for every breeder and ownerit 
would be found. Yours, &c., Nortu Countryman)! 
Bell’s Life in London. 


Singular Death.—On Monday information of an extraordinary and pece 
liar case, in which an unfortunate man, a private in the 72d Regiment, 
named Michael M’ Bridge, lost his life, was brought under the notice ofthe 
coroner. The deceased had arrived with a detachment of his 

from Glasgow, and he was drinking at a public-house in the neighbor 

of Somers Town, when a quarrel arose, resulting in a fight between the 
poor fellow and another man present. After several blows had been struck, 
it would seem thatthe deceased made a heavy thrust at his opponent's 
face, and, the latter avoiding the blow, his clenched fist came in violent 
collision with the wall. His knuckles were much shattered, and he pro- 
ceeded to the University College Hospital ; but, notwithstanding the most 


skilful surgical treatment was resorted to, inflammation and deceased bad 





- 


set in, and the man ually sank and died. The deceased 
served throughout the Raaeke eombees with much gallantry. 
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NOTES ON NEWMARKET 





From the London “Sunday Times’’ of Jan. 18 


lurfites who visit Newmarket only at the race time can scarcely realise 


the rep se and quietness which pervade the quaint little town during the 
long winter months— a period of leisure and rest to jockeys, trainers, and 
ae: : stir = activity. ; vy. 

horses. The inhabitants have nothing to stir them to activity, and seem- 


ingly little to occupy their time. Tradesmen go about their ordinary busi- 
ness in a steady jog-trot manner, which nothing except an earthquake, or 
gome natural phenomenon, could disturb; and as for touts, and other 
sporting characters, who reside in the town, it is diflicult to determine how 
they employ their leisure, unless, indeed, they enjoy a kind of dormouse 
existence, and require the returning spring to warm them into life and 
tivity. 

ago ingenious speculations have been advanced as to what becomes of 
jockeys during the winter. Some learned theorists hold that they are 
carefully rolled up, like niummies, and stored away, in one large mauso- 
leum, until the advent of sunshine and fair weather, when they are un- 
rolled, with many rites and ceremonies. ‘This supposition, although 
plausible enough, is founded on error. Another belief is that they 
migrate, like birds, on the appearance of frost and snow, and even many 
persons seem impressed with a conviction that they disappear into 
the bowels of the earth, as swallows are supposed, after the close 
of the summer, to take up their abiding places in the beds of ponds 
and rivers. Our experience of their winter life and habits will enable us 
to correct these notions, and to set theignorant and uninitiated right on the 
subject. ‘Io take the Newmarket jockeys as a type of their class, we may 
state, that a merrier or jollier lot of fellows never existed. They well 
know how to employ their leisure, and they dispense the hospitalities of 
this ‘‘festive’’ season right royally. To adopt the phraseology of a noble 
baronet, jockeys and trainers, during the winter months, prove themselves 
to be regular bricks of men. ‘These convictions were forced upon us, 
during a recent visit which we paid to Newmarket, to inspect the improve- 
ments which are being carried on for the benefit of the town, and to gath- 
er some information relative to the preparations which are being made for 
the commencement of the racing campaign. Our inquiries were satis- 
factorily answéred. Great progress is being made in the construction of 
the soft gallop, and the favorable acounts of the scheme which were 
forwarded to us by our industrious ‘‘special correspondent’’ fully justified. 
The scheme meets with cordial support amongst the inhabitants, and even 
those persons who entertain doubts as to its ultimate success have liberally 
eontributed the ‘‘means and appliances’’ for conducting efficiently the 
experiment. Mr. John Clark, by whom the project was started, and by 
whom the work is superintended, has already collected more than a moiety 
of the sum required for the completion of the work. The gallop will be 
about two miles and a half round—we say round, for the lack of a better 
descriptive term—but the gallop is, in fact, formed somewhat in the shape 
of a noose. Many doubts exist wether it will be ready for use this season. 
No harm can accrue from its construction, and should it be found to answer 
expectation, and, we confess, we are sanguine of its success, it will, doubt- 
less, materially benefit the town. 

Our stroll through the town brought us into communication with the 
various well-known race-officials, and we have great pleasure in stating 
that they can show clean bills of health, and that they are perfectly pre- 
pared to discharge their onerous duties during the approaching racing 
season. 

Martin Starling divides his attention between the exercise-ground and 
his donkey. To the beautiful condition of the former, we can bear tes- 
timony from ocular proof. The condition of the latter we had not an 
opportunity of inspecting. Then there was Fuller Andrews strolling 
quietly along—in meditation fancy free. We broke upon his reverie, and 
had the satisfaction of hearing that he was quite jolly. The dinner of the 
Association for the Prosecution of Felons took place on Monday. Ample 
particulars of it will be found under the title of ‘‘Doings at Newmarket.”’ 
We were not present, and could not help, therefore, speculating upon the 
uature of the speeches which were made. Did the secretary inform the 
company that he was happy to state that the society was most flourishing, 
that they had transported sixteen men for burglary, twenty-three for ga- 
rotting, imprisoned thirty for minor offences, and had nearly hung one 
man ; and that, no doubt, should the society continue to flourish, they had 
the sptisfaction to state that they had every prospect of hanging a man 
before the end of the year? 

Newmarket is, perhaps, more full of horses at present than it has been 
at any corresponding season for many years. Baron Rothschild has a 
large string, and everybody is loud in praise of the improved appearance of 
the Baron’s Derby colt Sydney. The American horses still keep to their 
walking exercise, but the-fondness which was at first exhibited for them 
seems to be diminished. By the way, a paragraph, copied from the Bury 
Post, has been going the round of the London papers. This paragraph 
states that the American horses belong to Baron Rothschild, but the 
merest turf tyro is well aware that they are the property of Mr. R. Ten 
Broeck, an American gentleman, and that Baron Rothschild has nothing 
whatever to do with them. 

Mr. Howard has several horses under the care of Harlock, and they 
certainly look well. Goldfinch has wonderfully thickened, and may em- 
phatically be termed a nice horse. 

Just as we were quitting the town on Monday, a scene was presented 
which made us rub our eyes, for we thought we were really dreaming that 
we were at Newmarket during one of the race weeks. Our perplexity was 
occasioned by secing Nat booted and spurred, coming from the race-course. 
He was followed at a short interval by some sheeted race-horse, and we 
soon guessed that some young ‘uns had been tried. 





On Friday, the 9thinst., a very promising two yr. old colt, by Harkaway, 
out of Gilwell Fairy, whilst out at exercise, fell down dead ; he was follow- 
ing Lord Raglan (Bartholomew up ) in a gentle canter on the Long Hill, 
when all at once something seemed wrong, and Carter, who was riding him, 
had some difficulty in dismounting before the occurrence. The loss is 
much regretted, not only because he was a very promising colt, but be- 
eause his owner, Mr. H. Combe, is held in the greatest possible respect by 
all classes, being a thorough good sportsman and a great supporter of New- 
market. We believe the colt had a good many engagements ; he was re- 
moved from the exercise grounds in a short time after he fell, and was ex- 
amined by Messrs. Barrow, veterinary surgeons here, who discovered the 
cause of the death to be an ossified heart, so that it was impossible that he 
could have stood training, and might on some future occasion, have proved 
the death of his rider. Had it occurred a few days previously, it would 
have spared his owner the forfeits of several engagements for which he was 
entered on the 6th of January. On Tuesday last great excitement pre- 
vailed on the exercise-ground by the sudden determination of a young 
horse, evidently of a frisky disposition, to take an independent gallop. 
Two lads were out with him, one of whom he dismounted, tore the leading 
rein from the hands of the other, and wended his rapid flight, as far as 
Snailwell, a village two miles hence, where he was found after four hours, 
intense anxiety, on the part of his trainer, comfortably established in a 
farm-yard. It is a matter of great congratulation, considering that he 
bore his rein with him, that he escaped without a fractured limb. Bar- 
tholomew is progressing well ; when the weather hasbeen favorable , we 
have noticed him leading a gallop on Lord Raglan, fonr years old, a horse 
recently purchased by Mr. H. Combe from Mr. Payne. Bartholomew 
seems now to be quite right, and we hope, as we understand that he is 


» under the care ie we : i 
B ple tely care of an eminent London physician, he will be found com 


Y recovered by‘our ‘Spring Meetings,’’ and be able to resume his 
vocation. 

Having lately met, in a rare old book, with an account of the Devil’s 
Ditch, over which so many of our racing visitors take pleasure in canter- 
ing, and judging that it may prove as interesting to them as to ourselves, 
we have transcribed it for their perusal :—‘‘Heere lyeth out a great way 
round about, a large plaine, named of the town, Newmarket heath, consis- 
ting of a sandy and barren ground, yet greene withall, wherein is to be 
seene that wonderfull ditch, which, as if it had been caste by the devil, 
the common sort call Devil’s Dyke, whereas in very truth, most certainly it 
is known to be one of them wherewith the inhabitants fenced themselves 
against the inroads of their enemies; it is called also Rech-Dyke, of 
Rech, a little mercate town,where it beginneth. It is doubt lessthat where- 
of Abbo Floriacensis, when he describeth the sight of East England, 
writeth thus :—‘From that part whereof the sun declineth westward, the 
province itself adjoineth to the rest of the island, and is therefore, passa- 
ble : but for fear of being overrun with many invasions and inroades of 
enemies, it is fortified in the front with a banke or rampier like unto an 
huge wall, and with a trench or ditch below in the ground.’ This for 
many miles together cutteth overthwart that plaine, which is called 
Newmarket heath, where it lay open to incursions, beginning at Rech, 
above which the country is fenny, and therefore impassable, and it endeth 
near to Cowlidge, where the passage, by reason of woods, was more cum- 
bersome ; and it was the limit as well of the kingdome, as of the bishop- 
ticke, of the East Angles. Who was the author ofso great a piece of 
work it is uncertaine. Some later writers say it was King Canutus, the 
Dane ; whereas, notwithstanding the said Abbo made mention of it, 
who died before that Canutus obtained the kingdom of England; and the 
Waxon chronicle, where it relateth the rebellion of Athelwolph against 


| King Edward the elder, calleth it simply dyke, and sheweth that ‘‘King 
| Edward laid waste whatsoever lieth between the dyke and the river Ouse, 
also, that Athelwold the rebel, and Eohrie 
But they who wrote 
it Saint Edmund's limit, and Saint Edmund’s Dyke ; 


as farre as to the North Fennes : 
| the Dane, were at that time slain there in battell.”’ 
| since Canutus, termed 
| and verily thinke that King Canutus cast it up, who being most devoter 
| to Saint Edmund the Martyr, granted unto the religious monks of Sain 


Edmunds Rury (for to make satisfaction for the wicked cruelty of Swan, his 
father, wrought upon them) very great immunities even as far as to this 


Dyke ; whence it is, that William of Malmesbury, in his ‘‘Booke of Bish 
ops,’’ writes thus 


surcease their quarrels and braules.’ And, certain it is, that these tw« 
fore-fences last-named were called Saint Hdmund’s Dykes. 


fought between the two Dykes of Saint Edmund.”’ 





Farmers’ and Breeders’ Department. 


From the ‘‘London Field, the Country Gentleman’s Newspaper.’’ 


PRUNING FRUIT-TREES. 








got out of hand as soon as fair weather will allow of the operation. The 
work should not be done in frosty weather, not only because it is barba- 
rous to set a man at such a time to labor which allows of scarcely any 
exercise, but also on account of wounds inflicted during severe cold often 
being unhealthy. But there are many soft mild days during January 
and February of which advantage must be taken, so that all pruning may 
be finished before the sap is in circulation. Different trees require various 
kinds of treatment, and practice alone can make perfect ; we shall there- 
fore only dwell on some general principles by which the gardener should be 
guided in cutting away any portion of a tree. 

Pruning, when performed scientifically, has for its object the increased 
production of flowers and fruit, and, in the case of forest-trees, the im- 
prevement of timber. In our gardens, however, there is often a mere 
mechanical end to be considered, namely, the excision of wild and straying 
shoots, and keeping the branches of a tree within reasonable bounds. 
Walnut trees, in gardens, will often require lopping, if it is expected that 
anything is to grow near them ; and Apples and Pears, &c., will demand 
the use of the knife and the saw for the same reason. When trees are 
trained in the espalier fashion, or against walls, the necessity of curbing a 
luxuriant growth is still more pressing. Last year some of our Peaches 
and Apricots were left to themselves, and had no disbudding or summer 
pruning, and the consequence is that we now see how small a portion of the 
annual growth a wall will contain. It is the consideration of this circum- 
stance, conjoined with the diseases which are often caused by so much cut- 
ting and hewing, which has led to a more scientific treatment of such trees. 
By watching a Peach-tree, for instance, and estimating how much new 
wood can possibly be nailed in the next autumn, a careful gardener will be 
able to prevent the growth of more than is wanted, by the operation of dis- 
budding, or the removal of the buds as they appear, except those which are 
required for future service. The effect this process is, not only to lessen 
the use of the knife, but also to throw all the forces of the tree into the 
branches which are allowed to remain. Every tree has a certain power 
treasured up in itself at the close of the growing season ; and if nature is 
not interfered with, this force will develope itself in the formation of a cer- 
tain number of branches. If, therfore, art comes in, and prevents half 
these branches from being developed, the organisable matter is given to 
the remaining half, which thus acquires a more robust growth. This is 
sometimes an advantage, bu tnot always ; and a knowledge of the habits of 
trees, their modes of fruiting, and other conditions, must be observed be- 
fore the pruner can wisely decide upon the amount of disbudding which 
will be best. We advise our readers to study this subject, which is too 
much neglected in ordinary gardens. In the early part of the summer, 
when disbudding is most wanted, we are generally fully occupied, and tasks 
which have only a prospective advantage are apt to be postponed too long. 
But if everything which bears fruit, from a Gooseberrybush to a Nectarine, 
is prevented from making or perfecting superfluous shoots, by disbudding 
or summer pruning, the tree will be benefited, and much after labor 
avoided. 

sut pruning aims at increased fruitfulness, and it is in this point of 
view that it demands some science for its successful performance. We 
must first ascertain how, and on what kind of wood, the fruit is produced, 
and then direct our efforts to increase such bearing shoots. For instance, 
the Vine bears always of the shoots of the previous year, and therefore as 
much as possible of well-ripened new wood must be leftin pruning. The Fil- 
bert bears in the same way, and it is by working with this fact in view that 
this nut is made so profitable by market gardeners. Ina wild state, and 
more often than not in good gardens, the Filbert grows as it likes, and 
an immense number of long stems is the result, with a few nuts on the ex- 
tremities. But when artificially trained, the tree is stopped in its leading 
shoots, and the production of a profusion of branches below is the result, 
all of which may become fruit-bearing. ‘The Peach and similar trees bear 
on last year’s wood ; and therefore in pruning, as many of such shoots as 
possible must be laid in, while tomake room for them, some portion of the 
old branches are cut out. The Fig bears on wood of the same season, and so 
does the Walnut ; while Apples and Pears are produced on wood of several 
years’ growth. A knowledge of these various habits is therefore of the 
first importance in pruning. 

As the accumulation of sap or organisable matter is going on all the win- 
ter more or less, according to the weather, it is considered best to 
prune early, that the amount of such sap, instead of being distributed over 
all the wood which is to be cut away, may be given to that which is to re- 
main. Such is the general theory, and perhaps it may have been confirm- 
ed by experiments ; but we are inclined to suspect that too much stress is 
often laid upon it. That the sap intended for one yard of Peach branch 
will be accumulated in half of it, if it is shortened to that extent in 
good time, cannot be doubted ; but are we sure that this mode of glutting 
the wood which is left is best for the health of the tree or the ultimate 
production of more fruit? We know that wall-trees are proverbially apt 
to perish, either wholly or in part, to an extent unknown in standards of 
the same kinds ; and this may happen from the plethora or over-gorging of 
the branches which are left by the pruner. However, we merely throw 
out this as a hint in passing, in order to set our readers thinking on the 
subject ; as it is by careful observation and experiment that any art or 
science is brought to perfection. 

Some trees bleed much when pruned at certain seasons, and this is by all 
means to be avoided. This can be done by avoiding to prune them when 
the sap is in activity, and confining the operation to autumn or winter, 
so that the wound may heal over before nature puts forth her activity. 
Vines will thus bleed, if the pruning is left to the spring. Walnuts bleed 
very profusely if not carefully pruned. But when Vines or Walnuts are 
in leaf, this result does not follow to any injurious extent, and the former 
is generally freely pruned in summer. ‘The cause of this is that the leaves 
are then in operation, and make so great a demand upon the sap that there 
is none of it tospare. We shall soon return to this subject. 





TREATMENT OF THE SOIL IN WINTER. 

Amateur gardeners are often ignorant, or, at least, they act as if they 
were, of the great provision made by nature during the winter for fitting 
the earth to do the work about to be allotted to it. We often see gardens 
left till spring in the state in which the frosts of autumn found them ; that 
is, with all the dead stems of plants, pea-sticks, straggling'scarlet runners, 
and cabbage-stumps encumbering the ground, until sunny days in February 
remind the owners that it is time to put them in order. Now, by acting 
in this way, we lose an amount of benefit which no after diligence can 
make amends for, since it is a principle of horticulture, as well as of agri- 
culture, that on the treatment of the soil in winter depends the success of 
the whole year. . 

Providence indeed is kinder to man than he deserves, and, even in the 
midst of his want of forethought and neglect, confers benefit upon his land 
apart from his co-operation. Rains and frosts mellow and otherwise affect 
the soil in all circumstances ; even when it is overrun with weeds, half 
covered with decayed vegetation, and trampled like ahigh road. But how 
much greater is the beneficial result when man works with these potent 
agents, and fills up properly the place assigned to him tiller of the 
ground. Labor now bestowed upon digging and manuring vacant spots of 
the kitchen garden, and forking up and leaving loose the soil of the de- 
partment allotted to flowers, will tell to a degree which would scarcely be 
credited by a careless observer of nature. A well-practised eye can thus 
see at once, on entering a garden in winter, the degree of skill by 
the owner, and prophesy, without much fear of failure, the future state of 
the crops. 

We ice before said, that if the flower-garden were roughly turned up, 
80 as to expose the soil to the frost and rain, great benefit would be secured ; 
but this cannot always be done, on account of bulbs being put in as soon 
as the summer flowers are removed. In these cases, however, it is desira- 
ble not to smooth the beds too much, and occasionally to use a fine fork to 





disturb the surface. Hyacinths and Tulips, which appear above ground 


:—'The customers and toll-gatherers, which in other 
places make foule work and outrage, without respect or difference of right | 
and wrong, there, in humble manner, on this side St. Edmund’s Dyke, 


For Matthew 
Florilegus hath recorded, that the said battell against Athelwolph, was 


The season is now so far advanced that the pruning of all trees should be 


long before the winter is over, suffer much if their green shoots protrude 
through a hard and compact surface ; while, if it is loose and friable they 
take but little harm. This protective power of an open soil is much aided 
by Jeal mould, or leaves newly decayed ; and if a layer of such material ig 
eae geen Sowet ‘a9 ~ value ot the labor will be returned with good in- 
ae . . c ‘ y+ Bane orders contain ne thing of importance, let them be 

wrown up by the digging-fork, and left in a rough state until the time of 


spring planting. The soil can then be worked easily, whether for planting 
or sowing. 


- But it is in the kitchen-garden that the 
the earth will be most evident. 
should be thrown up in the ridg 
| viously manured, if necessary. 
» | den got ready for planting ai 


at en ge lles, 


advantage of winter culture of 
Every piece of ground now unoccupied 
e and furrow fashion, having been pre- 
Our plan is to have the whole kitchen-gar- 


d y fo and sowing as early in the winter as possible. 
| The manure is first spread on the surface, a little at a time, or on as much 


ground as the workman is likely to get over in the day. He then throws 
up the ridges, mixing the manure as he proceeds, and the deeper the fur- 
rows are the better. The ridges should be at least half a yard on each side 
and about two feet at the base, or less. If this is done in Debember by 
k ebruary all the soil will be penetrated by frost and rain, and the first d 
day will enable you to level the ridges and sow your seed. But if this is 
not done, and the soil is left without any attention till February, it will be 
found saturated with moisture, heavy, and unmanageable ; and &@ month 
will often be required to bring it to working condition. 

As to the proper quantity of manure, extremes must be avoided, and only 
practice can tell the gardener when his soil is “in good heart.’’ Some 
crops will not prosper with much manure, unless it is reduced to a state of 
black mould by rottenness. Last year we spoiled a large bed of carrots b 
sowing where a plentiful supply of stable manure, not quite decom A 
had been dug in. The carrots and parsnips shared the same fate; ran to 
numerous eccentric elongations, instead of penetrating 4own into the soil ; 
and we had a poor crop. ‘This happened through neglect, not want of 
knowledge ; for our method is to sow carrots and parenips on und ma- 
nured the year before. As a rule, crops the produce of which is intended for 
the*table do not require high manuring. When turnips are wanted for 
cattle, great size is aimed at, and plenty of dung is beneficial ; but for hu- 


man food a piece of ground exhausted by previous crops will grow turnips 
of the best flavor. 





THE USE OF LIME IN AGRICULTURE. 
From the London ‘‘Sunday Times.’’ 

At a recent meeting of the Hexham Club, Mr. R. E. Ridley read a paper 
on this subject, from which we make the following extract :—Lime differs 
from most other manures—it may almost be said from all—in this respect, 
that it is advantageous in agriculture asa mechanical agent as well as a 
chemical one. It not only supplies food to the plants directly and indirect- 
ly by its influence upon the other constituents of the soil, but ft is of great 
advantage in rendering clay soils opener and lighter, and in making sandy 
porous sorts more compact and firm. It is well known that hot lime has a 
great affinity for water. It will gradually absorb the moisture from the at- 
mosphere, swell greatly in bulk, and fall toa fine powder. Now, when hot 
lime is ploughed into theland, and allowed to burst there, it will exert a pow- 
erful disintegrating effect upon the soil. Its operation will be something like 
the action of frost, which we know thoroughly opens and lightens the soil, 
with this difference, that the particles of lime becoming mixed with the soil 
prevent it from becoming trampled into so. close and hard a state as it 
would otherwise be. When, therefore, lime is applied with a view princi- 
pully of lightening the land, it is essential that it be applied as hot as pos- 
sible. In fact, it should be ploughed in as it is carted from the klin. 
None of it should be over-night exposed to the dews, otherwise you might 
expect it to be powder in the morning, and its utility for the purpose you 
desired greatly injured. 
| When lime is used on light soils, with the object of increasing the tena- 

city and solidity of such soils, it is better that it sho@ld be in the state of 
hydrate—that is, be completely burst or fallen by its union with water, be- 
fore it is ploughed in. But water should be thrown on to it as soon as pos- 
sible, or if it is allowed to fall from the absorption of moisture from the at- 
mosphere, it should be put into large heaps and well covered, and not be 
spread upon the surface of the field several days before it is ploughed in, 
otherwise it gradually combines with the carbonic acid of the atmosphere, 
and becomes mild. In this state it is the same as chalk, and will not an- 
swer the purposes for which it is intended. ‘The reason ts, that hot time 
unites chemically with sand, and forms a silicate of lime, and, by this 
means, the sandy particles are cemented together to a certain extent ; but 
if the lime be mild, or if chalk be used, unless it be applied in a very great 
quantity, there is no consistency produced, the particles of chalk will not 
adhere to the sand, nor to each other, and the land is as friable and open 
as before. To obtain, therefore, the best mechanical benefits from lime, it 
ought to be applied hot, unslacked, to strong land, andslacked, but still hot 
to light soils. But perhaps the most important use of lime in agriculture 
is its chemical effect. It destroys many injurious substances that, from 
time to time, are generated in the soil. 

During the progress of vegetation there are constantly being formed va- 
rious vegetable acids that are more or less injurious to vegetation. Lime, 
when brought in contact with these injurious matters, to use a common 
phrase, kills them, that is, it chemically combines with them, and renders 
them harmless. It doesso much more quickly when used hot, but will ulti- 
mately effect the same purpose when cold, though much more slowly. 

Grass land in the state just described is said to be sour, and it is well 
known that if it is ploughed up and thoroughly limed it will be for a time 
cured. ‘The same process goes on in arable land, though its effects may 
not be so well known or so easily recognised, and there is no doubt but 
that in lands deficient in lime, gredit injury to vegetation is thus caused. 
Whenever we form compost heaps from the cleansing of ditches, or the 
cuttings from road or hedge sides, we invariably mix hot lime with these 
ingredients. And wisely, because it is a powerful promoter of vegetable 
decomposition. 





THE U. 8. AG. SOCIETY’S WINTER MEETING. 

From the Albany ‘Country Gentleman.”’ 
The Fifth Annual Meeting of the U. 8. Agricultural Society was opened 
on the 14th inst., at the Smithsonian Institute in Washington, President 
Wilder calling to order, and announcing the resignation of the Secretary, 
W. 5S. King, of Massachusetts, when Major B. P. Poore of the same State 
was appointed to fill the post pro tem., and after payment of yearly dues by 
the members present, Mr. Wilder proceeded to read’ his Annual Address. 
He spoke in the highest terms of the Exhibition last Fall at Philadelphia, 
and mentioned as among its most important features the specimens of 
syrup exhibited from the Chinese sugar-cane, and of native wines from the 
vineyards of Ohio, Missouri, and California. He recommended the institu- 
tion of a grand national implement trial during the year, referred to the 
propositions received from different places for the next Show, and urged 
the establishment of a State Department of Agriculture, with a cabinet 
officer at its head. 

The Treasurer's report was next read, of which we have no details, but 

understand that it represented the actual cash receipts of the year from all 
sources at about $41,000—the disbursements of premiums and expenses 
about $40,000, and the balance in the hands of the ‘Treasurer—deducting 
sundry matters still unpaid, and adding previous amounts on hand—$2600, 
or thereabouts. 
Mr. Calvert of Maryland, made some remarks in relation to the heavy 
expenses of the Society's exhibitions, and the extent of the competition at 
them as compared with that drawn out by the shows of State Societies,— 
contending that funds should be accumulated for higher purposes, and 
“that a permanent Secretary should be appointed at such a ry as would 
enable him to devote his undivided attention to the promotion of the ob- 
jects in yiew. Mr. C. was followed by others in an animated discussion of 
the subject. be ; 

The application of Lexington, Ky., for the next Fair was withdrawn in 
favor of Louisville, in the same State, and Messrs. John Jones of Del., 
Kellogg of Mass., Richardson of N. Y., arid Geo. Hartshorne of N. J., the 
committee to whom the matter was referred, reported the next day in favor 
of the ground of the South-Western Agricultural and Mechanical Associa- 
tion at that place. Its citizens have raised a guarantee fund of $30,000. 
A letter from the Hon. Mr. Guthrie, Sore oe Treasury, and the Hon. 
Humphrey Marshall, M. C., Delegates from Louisville, accompanied the 
rey *. which was unanimously adopted, The election of officers for the 
preseut year was held on the morning of the second day, the result of 
which we have already published. 

Resolutions were adopted in favor of the purchase of the Mt. Vernon 
farm and the establishment on it of an Agricultural College by the United 
States Government, and a committee appointed to confer with the owner 


in respect to terms, etc. A circular in relation to the collection of Agri- 
cltural statistics, with a table in blank annexed, was drawn a com- 
mittee, and ordered transmitted to Governors of States and tories— 


asking their co-operation with the general government in procuring the 
requisite information. Geo. Peabody was voted an honorary member, and, 
we believe, requested to represent the society at the shows of similar bodies 
in England and France. The Committee on the Trial of Implements re- 
ported in favor of holding it in conjunction with the Louisvi —, 
exception being made in respect to the test of mowers and reapers, for 
which provision is recommended at a more appropriate season of the year. 
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Among committees appointed in addition to those already mentioned, 
was one to memorialize Congress in respect to an Agricultural Department ; 


one to consider the merits and introduc tion of the Chinese Sugar Cane . ne 
for the discussion of sundry fruits from the Pacific, presented for the pur pos 
by the California State Agricultura! Sec ty, and one to inquire into the 
origin, causes and cure of the | ling disease among swine commonly 
called ‘‘Hog Cholera. Addresses were delivers d, or papers r ad, by | ro! 
Webster of Va., C. L. Flint of Mass., Prof. Henry, D. J. Browne, and Dr 
Newberry of Washington, Prot Nash or New- Y ork, Mr Arny of Kansas, 
and, in conclusion of the proceedings, by Hon G W. P. Custis of Va. 
Votes of thanks to officers and others, and to the Smithsonian Institute for 


use of their rooms, were passed. 

Among the pleasant incidents of the occasion, are mentioned the presence 
of President Pierce and several distinguished gentlemen during the pro 
ceedings, and the call of Mr, Wilder and a number of the members at the 
‘‘White House.”’ 








The Veterinarian. 
From the “London Field, the Country Gentleman’s Newspaper.”’ 


PUNCTURED FOOT OR PRICK. 

From its position the sole of the foot is necessarily exposed to numerous 
accidents. Sometimes these are caused by the animal treading on a flint 
or piece of glass; or, whilst hunting, in crossing a field he may step on 
portions of draining tiles ; or, in shoeing, during the time the farrier is 
taking off the shoe, the horse may draw his leg away when the shoe is par- 
tially off and step upon it; but the most common cause is from accidental 
puncture through misdirection of the nail in shoeing. These and similar 
causes often inflict serious injury, and produce various effects according to 
the parts which are injured. 

That the horse is not much more often pricked in shoeing than he is may 
well be a matter of surprise to all who are acquainted with the formation 
and structure of the foot, especially when it is remembered into what hands 
so important an art (for art it really is) is committed. Usually the work- 
ing farrier knows literally nothing of the structure of the foot; it is suf- 
ficient for him to have a knowledge of the fact that if he point hié nails 
properly in ata certain place they will come out properly at some other 
place. “It occurs, however, even with some skilful workmen, that the horse 
will move his foot during a particular part of the operation, and so cause 
the nail to be driven in an improper direction, and give rise tothe well- 
known inconvenience ensuing ; which but for the unsteadiness of the ani- 
mal would never have occurred. 

In his ‘‘Observation on Shoeing’’ Clark makes the following remarks :— 
‘‘Punctures or pricks from nails in shoeing are commonly said to proceed 
from ignorance or biundering. This may sometimes be the case; but at 
the same time it isan accident that may and indeed does happen to the 
most expert artists ; and it is surprising, considering the narrow space there 
is in some hoofs for driving the nail, that it does not happen more fre- 
quently.’’ 

Where the wound is caused by picking up anything, the frog, or the 
side of it, is the part usually injured. ‘the frog being a soft and yielding 
substance, offering little resistance, pieces of flint or glass will cut through 
the sole, and this puncture of the sole may aiso be occasioned, as I have 
before described, by the animal treading on his shoe. 

Percival relates that, at the time of the celebrated Gordon riots, at the 
close of the last century, triangular-shaped pieces of iron, known by thie 
name of ‘‘crow’s feet,’’ were thrown about the streets for the purpose of 
stubbing the feet of the cavalry horses, and thereby crippling them. So 
successful was this novel warfare, that it became necessary, in order to de- 
fend the feet from these passive but dangerous weapons, to defend the 
foot by adopting the contrivance of an iron sole or plate, which was rivet- 
ed to the shoe. 

When a horse is observed to become lame, and upon an examination of 
the legs no sufficient cause is discovered whereby the difference in his ac- 
tion can be accoun@ed for, the shoe should be carefully taken off, and the 
foot well pared out. Very often the cause of lameness is at once visible ; 
but, if that should not be the case, a further examination of the foot will 
be necessary. The cautious application of the pincers, or an observant 
rapping round the hoof with a hammer, will disclose the seat of the injury, 
by causing the anima] to wince under the pain so occasioned. This ascer- 
tainel, the treatment to be pursued will be to remove all pressure from the 
part by paring away the sole and dressing the foot with some soothing ap- 
plication: Friar’s balsam may be used, stopping the foot lightly afterwards 
with some tow. ‘The shoe must be so made as to spring off the affected 
part; and on no account must any nails be driven in near the wound. If 
the case be taken in time, these means will generally bring about a suc- 
cessful termination ; but, if it be neglected, the inflammation will increase, 
the ulcerative process will commence, and matter form underneath the 

_ Sele. If it comes to this, free exit must be provided, or the matter will 
find for itself the easiest escape, and, from the softness of the parts above 
it, will take that direction, thereby giving rise to the diseases called quit- 
tor, false quarter, &c.; the consideration of which diseases will form ano- 
ther paper. Having made a free exit, and well pared out the foot, the 
dressing should be applied according to the kind of matter in the wound, 
and the foot put into a warm bran-poultice, giving the animal at the same 
time a dose of purgative medicine and enjoining perfect rest. 

The wounds caused by treading on foreign substances may also be treated 
in the same way; and greatcare should be taken with them, as they often 
give rise to that frightful disease tetanus or lock-jaw. 

As illustrations of the severe consequences which may arise from a punc- 
tured foot, the two following cases, which terminated fatally, will not be 
out of place :—A brown gelding was punctured in the foot three days pre- 
vious to being put under treatment. The hoof and part of the frog had 
ulcerated ; the wounds were painful, and the horse unable to bear any 
weight on his leg ; seven days afterwards the horse wasdestroyed. Before 
death the hoof had completely sloughed off, and the animal, in walking, 
stepped on the bone of the foot. On examination, after death, the coffin- 
joint was found to have become ulcerated ; large abscesses were extending 
up the leg in the course of the sinews, and the skin was ulcerated in dif- 
ferent places. 

A bay cart-horse was punctured in the freg. The animal, not obtaining 
any rclief from the treatment employed, was destroyed six days after ; and 
on examination the hoof was readily separated from the lamine without 
laceration, and the parts in such a disorganised state that the joints would 
most probably soon have separated. CHIRON. 








REMEDIES FOR DISEASES IN HORSES AND DOGS. 

Sir—It is but seven week since ‘Ihe Field’’ accidentally came into my 
hands for the first time, and I am consequently ignorant of what has been 
written in previous numbers. If, however, you deem my experience of 
thirty years’ sporting in its various phases worthy of a corner, it may be 
the means of relieving much animal suffering by the simple but efficacious 
remedies I have employed. People in general are too apt to fly to the 
veterinary and chemist for drugs of high-sounding names and extortionate 
prices, who by ‘‘culling of simples,’ at home and within the reach of all, 
would find in the following recipes a never-failing remedy—the difference 
being names understood and cost trifling. 

Th answer, then, to your various inquirers, first :— 

Worms in the Horse.—Let the animal fast for fifteen hours, at least ; give 
him from } to } of a gallon of potatoes which have become green by expo- 
sure to the atmosphere (no other food for two hoursafter). Tapeand other 
worms wil! be voided. 

Worms in Dogs.—Every sportsman ought to have some knowledge of bo- 
tany. In rambling the covers he wiil mect with the spurge laurel (Daphne 
laureola, called by some wood laurel) ; let him pocket some of the sprige, 
hang them up to dry; grate as much as wil! lie upon a sixpence (for a 
smail dog, fasting) ; administer, in lard, about the size of a walnut. The 
worms will receive notice to quit. 

_ Distemper in Dogs.—I have never lost a dog by this disease, for this very 
simple reason—I always examine the fang. If at the base it is incrusted 
with a well-defined brown color, the dog is safe; he has undergone the 
severe ordeal—the more severe the deeper the color. Purchasers, take this 
hint. Frequent smal! doses of Ethiop mineral is a safe and almost certain 
remedy. Keep the dog warm and clean. 

F eas in Dogs.—It has been gravely told that the fox hasa curious method 
to rid himself of the nuisance. When Reynard is plagued, he tears up a 
bunch of moss, which he holds firmly in his mouth, and wades quietly into 
astream. As the fleas feel the water they retreat to higher ground; by 
degrees he immerses the whole of his body except his nose. The fleas hav- 
ing taken refuge upon the moss, Reynard ducks his head, lets the moss es- 
cape with its living freight, with no lifeboat in the offing. But, asdogs do 
not pretend to these manceuvres, rub them over (particularly about the 
neck) with Scotch snuff, mixed with lard—loz. snuff to 4oz. lard. Lime- 
wash the kennel or dog-pen, and keep it Clean. 
aay in Ferrds.—Wash them well in tepid water; remove them into 
th FY, roomy, hutch (new); get some birds (sparrows,) pick and draw 

em, give to the ferrets quite warm. The great secret in this disease is 
cleanliness. _Use clean soft hay, and have holes in the bottom of the hutch, 
that their voidings may escape. If the case is very severe, rub them with 
train-oil and black sulphur. For the bite of a rat, rub sweet-oil liberally. 





Poisoned Dogs.—Upon an emergency, hold the dog’s head between your 
legs, open the mouth with a stick, and give a handful of common salt. 


| The old plan of washing the dog’s legs, after a day's sporting, with strong 
salt and water, will prevent scab and foot-soreness. 

Secure Rabbits on the Land.—Cut trenches about 9 inches deep 6 

wide. and 10 yards long, 2 feet apart; | t them by the same, tl wing 


and cover so as not tof 
st outside). 8 feet higl 


rabbits will soon 


n each square mound. Cast sand 
he trenches too much; then pile up roots (larg 
over the excavations. Make several of these, and the 
multiply. I have seen in my warren, so construct d, several hun lreds of 
an evening feeding round such cover. I also shot an elephantine rabbit, 
with the teeth growing from the lower jaw, and reaching the root of the 
It was in excellent condition, the sides of the mouth being — 
NO 


the earth up 


ears. 
in procuring food. 





TREATMENT OF DOGS. : 

Sir—I have a Newfoundland dog, that has a hard swelling on one of his 
legs, which I wish to remove, but know not how. ‘To muzzle him is not so 
easy ; and I am desirous of stupifying him. What would you recommend 
for that purpose? Chloroform I object to. Will opium, in or = ? 

[Were I about to operate, I should use no anesthetic agent. Opium 
would be of no use. From experiments which have been made, it is found 
that among vertebrated animals opium produces different effects. Thus, in 
fishes and reptiles there is observed not only a weakened and paralytic con- 
dition, but also convulsions. In birds, besides paralysis and convulsions, 
there is stupor. This last-mentioned symptom is most highly developed 
in man—that is, in that animal which has the most highly developed brain. 
In the dog this last symptom is very slight indeed. In man the different 
races are differently affected by this drug. On the Negro, the Malay, and 
the Javanese, it acts as an excitant, producing furious madness, or delirium 
and convulsions; while in other races its ejects are those of calmness, com- 
fort. and serepity. ; 

If anything is used it must be chloroform ; and to administer it pour a 
little on a sponge and hold it to the nose, taking care at the same time 
not entirely to exclude the atmospheric air. Its administration requires 
great care, and should therefore be administered by some competent per- 
son. | CHIRON. 

To vomit the dog.—An easy way to do this is to mix one grain of tartar 
emetic with lard or any other kitchen-stuff, and smear the mouth 
or nostril all over. The dog will lick this off, and it will cause him to vo 
mit. A third of a grain for a very small dog ; three grains for a very large 
dog. 
‘To make the hair grow on dogs.—Burn the sole of an old shoe, powder 
it very fine, and mix 1 ounce of it with camphor 4 dr., oi lof rosemary 1 dr., 
iard 14 ounces, in a pipkin over a slow fire. ; 

To check vomiting of blood with offensive purging.—Mix 20 grains of 
powdered alum with half a pint of new milk, and give it a gentle boil ; 
when cold, give a table-spoonful every hour. 

Cooling medicine for dogs.—Cream of tartar 20 grains, milk of sulphur 
30 grains ; mix with lard and give the last thing at night occasionally. 

Diarrhea in the dog.—Bones that have been used in making soup by 
long boiling. then burnt to whiteness, and finely powdered ; a pinch or 
two of this mixed with lard into a ball, and given once or twice a day. 

Cough or sore throat in the dog.—Sweet oil 1 teaspoonful ; brown sugar 
1 teaspoonful ; mix ; give this, and immediately after another teaspoonful 
of the sweet oil by itself. J. BLN. 


BETTING AT TATTERSALL’S. 

Monday Jan. 12.—An improvement in the attendance did not impart a 
proportionate briskness to speculation, though symptoms of ‘‘reviving ani- 
mation’’ begin to manifest themselves in the Turf market. St. Giles and 
Maid of Derwent were in extraordinary demand for the Chester Cup, con- 
sidering that the weights are not yet published, and the prices quoted were 
difficult to be obtained about either. [On the following day, in the City, 
as little as 25 to 1 was taken about Maid of Derwent.] Vedette was backed 
for £100 at 7 to 1 for the Two Thousand, and Sydney for the same amount 
in one bet at 20 to 1 for the Derby. The most important feature of the 
afternoon, however, was the disposition to back Tournament, against 
whom, after 20 to 1 had been taken to all that could be obtained, 100 to 6 
was the highest offer. An outlay of £75 took place on Messenger at 50 to 
1, in ignorance of which 1,000 to 10 was afterwards laid, 10 to 1 each would 
have been taken about Lord Clifden’s and John Scctt’s lots, and 1,000 to 
10 about Pyrrhus the Second, a new outsider, the property of Alderman 
Copeland. 

Thursday, Jan. 15.—500 to 25 against Zuyder Zee, and two bets of 1,500 
to 100 against Mr. Bowes’s two (Colonist and Lird in the Hand) for the 
Derby were the only transactions that came to our knowledge. 

TWO THOUSAND GUIKEAS. 












































Monday. Thursday 

i eee 7 to 1 taken ——————- 

CHESTER CUP. 
rr 83 to 1 taken —— 
Maid of Derwent... 88 to 1l— —_——- ——. 
La Victime........ 1000 to 10 
Longsight (h. b.)... 1000 to 10 
Codrington ........ 1000 to 10 

DERBY. 

Loyola. pa RS ade 14 to 1 
Tournament... 100 to 6 
Sydney....... 20 to 1 
Zuyder Zee .... 20 to 1—— 














Athlete ....... 1000 to 35 
Messenger .. — 50 to 1 
Henry VIII........ 50 to 1 
Adams....... 1000 to 10 





CLASSIC SPORTS IN NEWBERRY, S. C. 

Pursuant to appointment, the lovers of the Ferialic sports met in the 
Grand Plaza of our city to witness acombat between Dog (canis) and 
Coon (Cuniculus Americanus.) Held by,their respective owners, and cheered 
on by the shouts of the assembled multitude, the corybantic animals, lay- 
ing aside all timid fears, rushed to the contest. ‘‘Awake, my St. John, 
leave all baser things.’ Concurritur ; aut cita mors aut victoria lata. 

Round Ist.—Cuniculus Americanus awaits the approach of canis, who 
not long hesitates, but plunging madly forward, commences a bloody on- 
slaught. 

Now, gallant cooney, hold thine own, 

No maiden’s hand is round thee thrown, 
That desperate grasp thy frame might feel 
‘lhrough bars of brass and triple steel. 
They tug, they strain, down, down they go, 
The dog above, the coon below. 

Round 2d.—Cuniculus Americanus awaits as before; feeling the blood 
of his dauntless race rise within him, dashes forward witha beautiful 
defiance on his brow. They close; brief and bloody the fight ; hadet ! ha- 
bet / shout the admiring Komans, but no thumb is reversed as a token of 
pity to Cuniculus Americanus, who, in spite of circumstances over which 
he had no control—coldness of the weather, and cramp from confinement 
in his box—had fought so well for the liberty handed down to him unim- 
paired through a long line of illustrious ancestors. The anxious friends 
of Cuniculus Americanus think, with judicious medical attendance, he 
may recover his pristine vigor, and they will not be put to the heart-rend- 
ing duty of celebrating, with notes angelical, his hapless fall by doom of 
battle. Canis is doing well, and will be thankful for small favors of the 
same kind. 

Simce the above was in type we have heard, with profound regret, that 
Cuniculus Americanus is no more. His remains, with appropriate ceremo- 
nies, will be deposited in the family cemetery. As the matter will doubt- 
less undergo judicial investigation, we will not predicate the guilt of any 
one. Newberry Mirror. 


f 





Hints t ali having Aviaries.—Well [said! We confess to the fact of our 
being pledged to publish this recipe ; and we redeem our pledge now in 
order that the favor may come with a better grace. Let our corres 
pondent carefully peruse page 28 of Kidd’s London Journal. There he will 
find, under the head of ‘To all who have Aviaries,’’ something spoken «f 
called ‘‘carbonate of baryter,’’ A little of this artfully rubbed into the skin 
of a fried or boiled sole, or incorporated with a little hashed beef, will ‘‘un- 
mortalise’’ all @gts who partake of it—their names alone existing in the 
pages of history. Let us emphatically state, lest we be thought cruel—a 
charge never yet brought against us—that this is an easy mode of ‘re- 
moval.’’ No pain whatever is occ :sioned ; nor cvuld the electric current it- 
self do its work more speedily. ‘The common barytes is far preferable to 
the finer powder—the one is active, the other is: @itral! (We mvst here 
state that chemists will not sell it unless satisfied as to the respectability 
of the parties, and without the addition of a red coloring matter.) We 
learnei the above particulars from ‘‘a near neighbor’ of ours, who like 
Samson, slew in one night enough ‘cats to throw half of the village into 
mourning. We are greatly his debtor, and we now pay the debt of grati- 


New Process of Vinification.—It has been. discovered. by..analysation. that 
the grape substances giving out color, taste, bouquet, and flavor to wine 
viz., tartar, tannen, essential oi], and coloring matter— constitute only } 
er cent. of its composition, the remainding 99 per cent. consisting merely 
und water it is this 1 per cent: alone which makes wine, dis 
it t from all other liquids, and bestows its different qualities. [ft 
appears that the above mentioned cc mponent parts—espec ially tnat 
| which is most precious, the essential oil—are only one-fourth absorbed by 
the usual process of fermentation ; there is, therefore, left undeveloped at 
the bottom of the fermenting tunsor vats 75 percent. of flavor, &c., which 
if saturated in a solution of refined sugar and water, will give out one. 
third of Its unexhausted properties, which is sufficient to produce wine of 
a better quality than that derived from the natural must. This operation 
may be three times repeated with the same result ; and, even if tried 
fourth time, will yield sufficient flavor to make a small description of 
vinous liquid. This discovery is due to the French chemists who, on ac- 
count of defective vintage, have deemed it worthy to investigate the sub- 
ject. Thus we learn that art has triumphantly succeeded in making a 
perfect wine from a reserved constituent power heretofore considered as the 
refuse principal. We will not at present expatiate further on this truly 
interesting and startling discovery, but leave it for your consideration and 
reflection till next month, when we shall furnish you with copious extracts, 
translated from a French pamphlet published by the sientific investigator 
of the subject, M. Abel Petoit, of Chamirary, France —From Ridley and 
Co’s Monthly Circidar. 


Mr. Eastwood has purchased Evadne (in foal to Touchstone) from Mr. T. 
Dawson, and a bay colt foal by West Australian out of Titania (Lerry- 
wheut’s dam) from Mr. J. Osborne. The latter has been named Weat 
Stanby. 

Mr. Hodson has sold his two yearling fillies, for a good sum, to Mr. Lag- 
celles (one of T, B&»wn’s masters), who has named them as follows :—Ch. 
f. by Clair de Lune out of Spot, Brookside ; and ch. f. by Clair de Lune out 
of Ernestine, Katrine. 








CONGAREE COURSE, 
COLUMBIA, SOUTH CAROLINA. 
HE following stakes have been opened by this Club, to come off at their next Annual 
Meeting, commencing on Tuesday, December Ist, 1867 :— 

No, 1. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats ; subscription $200 each, $100 ft. ; toname 
and close by the Ist day of May, 1857. The race to be run on Tuesday of race week. 

No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats ; subscription $250 each, $100 ft., to 
which tne Club will add $500 if the race is run. To name and close by the Ist day of May, 
1857. The race to be run on Friday of race week. . 

No. 3. Post stakes for all ages, Four mile heats; subscription $100, p. p. ; to this stake 
the Club will add $1000 if the race is run. Eniries to be made by the Ist day of May, 1857. 
The race to be run on Saturday of race week. 

Nominations to be made with L. T. LEVIN, Columbia, South Carolina. 

Columbia, 8. C., Jan. 24, 1857. 


TEN BROECK COURSE, SAVANNAG, GA. 


HE second annual meeting over this Course will commence on the first Tuesday of Janu- 
ary, 1858, and continue throughout the week. 

First Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds ; $150 subscription, $50 forfeit, to which the Club 
will add $100; threeor more to fill the stake ; Mile heats. To name and close let June 
1857. 

Same day—Purse $150 ; Mile heats. 

Second Day—Vurse $350 ; Two mile heate. 

Third Day—Purse $500 ; Three mile heats. 

Fourth Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds ; $300 subscription, $100 forfeit ; four or more to 
fill /e & to which the Club will add $500 ; Two mile heats. To name and close the ist 
June, 1857. 

Same day—Puree $200; Mile heate, best three in five. 

Fifth Day—Poststake for all ages ; $300 subscription, play or pay, to which the Club will 
add $1500 ; four or more to fill the stake ; Four mile heats. To close lst June. 

All entries must be made to R. ¥F. AIKEN, Secretary. 

{jan3l-tije] 


[jl4-t1y] 








METAIRIE JOCKEY CLUB. 
SPRING MEETING, 1857. 
HE Spring Mecting of 1857 will commence over the Metairie Course, near New Or- 
leans, on Saturday, the 4th of April, 1857, with two subscription Races for coits 
aud fillies three years old. 
First Stake—Mile heats, sub. $300, ft. $100, to which the Club wi!! add $200 if the stake 
is run—the second horse to receive $250 of the etakes. 
Second Stake—same day—Two mile heats, sub. $300, ft. $100, to which the Club will 
add $500 if the stake is run. The second horse to receive $300 of the stakes. 
Tuesday, the 7th of April, 1857—Jockey Club Purse $800—Three mile heats. 
ee the 8th—stake for colts and fillies, two years old, Mile heats, sub. $300, fi 


Same day—Jockey Club Purse $600—Two mile heats. 

Thursday, ¢th—Jockey Club Purse $400—Single heat of Two miles. 

Same day—Jockey Club Purse $300—Mile heats. 

Friday, 10th—Jockey Club Purse $500, Mile heats, best 3 in 5 § 

Saturday, lith—Jockey Ciub Purse $1200, Four mile heats. 

Entrance money five per cent. on the amountof purse, which goes to the second horse ; 
if there be no second horse, the entrance money will go with the purse. No deductions 
from purses in case a horse walks for a purse. 

All the above sweepstakes will close on the 1th of March, 1857. 
scribers will fill either stake. 

Three-year-old weights will be carried by two-year-olds in their stake. In all other ro- 
spects the stakes will be governc&by the Rules of the Metairie Jockey Ciub. 

Nominations must be directed to SIDNEY STORY, Esq., Secretary of the Metairie Jockey 
Club, New Orleanz, La. W. J. MINOR, 

' Chairman Executive Committee. 
THE ORLEANS STAKE. 

A Sweepsiake for colts and fillics dropped in 1855, to come off over the Metairie Course, 
near New Orleans, on the Saturday previous to the regular race week of the Metairie Asso- 
ciation races in the Spring of 1858 ; five hundred dollars ($500) subscription, haif forfeit, 
$100 declaration if made on or before the Ist of January, i858; ten or more subscribers 
wiil fill the stake ; Mile heats ; colts 86lbs., mares and geldings allowed Slbs. ; in all other 
Pe yg be governed bythe Rules of the Metairie Jockey Club. To close on the Ist of 

pril, 4 

In the above stakes nominations and declarations must be addressed to Sidney Story, Esc 
Sec'y Metairie Association, New Orleans, La. ‘ 

W. J. Minor, Chairman Executive Committee. 
{feb. 7—t28mb] 


Three or more sub 
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New Orleans, Jan. 16, 1857. 


, MACON (GEORGIA) RACES. 
WEEPSTAKES for 3 yr. olds, $500 subscription, $250 forfeit, $100 declaration, the Club 
adding $500 if two or more start; Two mile heats. To be run over the Central 
Course, Macon, Ga., under the direction of Central Jockey Club. : 
1. R. C. Myers names b. c. by Imp. Sovereign, dam by Facific. 
. R. C. Myers names ch. ¢. by Boston Junicr, dam by Andrew. 
. H. T. Powell names ch. f. by Tempe-t, dam by Imp. Glencoe. 
. C. A. Hamilton names ch. g. by Tempest, dam by Cock-of-the-Rock. 
. M. W. Stamper names gr. c. Doctor Ridley, by Tempest, dam by Grey Eagle. 
. David McDaniel names br. c. by Brown Stout, out of Carolina’s dam. 
. H. C. Caffey names — by Nat Pope, dam by Tempest. 
. Robt. Lundy names ch. ¢. by Tempest, out of Molly Slow by Gano. 
. Thomas Taylor names ch. c. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Castinet. 
10. a Lewis names ch. c. Andy Johnson, by Albion, out of Berry’s dam by Imp 
encoe. ms 
11. Thomas Puryear names ch. f. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Fleur-de-lis by Imp. Sove 
reign. 
12. Thomas Puryear names b. c. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Milwood by Imp. Monarch. 
18. T. B. Goldsby names produce of Imp. Glencoe and Betty Oliver by Wagner. 
14. Te Sow hames produce of Imp. Sovereign and a filly by Boston, grandam 
icayune. 

The above entries closed July Ist, 1856, and can be declared off any time before July Ist, 
1857. Race to be run during the regular annua! meeting of Central Jockey Club in Febru- 
i Ora E. A. WILCOX, Secretary Central Jockey Club. 

{o i 
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COLUMBUS (GA.) SWEEPSTAKES. 
HE following entries have been made to theze Stakes to be run over the Chattahooche 
Course, commencing on Tuesday, the 31st of March, 1857 :— 
Postake, Four Mile heats ; $250 entrance, p. p., to which the Club adds $1000. Closed 
with the following entries :— 
John Campbell, H. C. Caffey, 
ld Thos. Puryear, C. 8. Pryor. ; 
Pag cane for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats ; $250 entrance, $100 forfeit, to which the Club 
adds ; 
John Campbell enters b. f. by Imp. Yorkshire, out of Little Emily by Wagner. 
D. McDaniel enters b. c. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Darkness. 
Puryear & Watson enter b. c. Charleston, by Imp. Sovereign, out of Millwood. 
Thos G. Bacon enters ch. f. Sea Breeze, by Imp. Albion, dam by Imp. Leviathian. 
Also, b. f. Angelina, by Imp. Albion, out of Clara Howard by Imp. Barefoot. 
Randolph Spalding enters ch. c. by Eutaw Shark, dam by Convention. 
A. Towles enters ch. c. Nashville, by Imp. Albion, dam by Stockholder. 
Hunter & Murphy enter b. f. Kate Hunter, by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Imp. Hedgeford. 
Win. C. Griffin enters b. c. Tornado, by Tempest, out of the dam of Whirlwind. 
nety E. Barton enters ch. c. Birdcatcher, by Oliver, dam by Eclipse, she out of Queen 
ary. 
H. C. Caffey enters br. c. Dallas, by Wagner, out of Fanny King by Imp. Glencoe. 
Coit Stake for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats ; $200 entrance, h. ft. ' 
D. McDaniel enters b. c. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Darkness. 
B T. > ange enters b. ¢. Monteiro, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Senora Love by Imp 
Aviatban. 
Thos. G. Bacon enters ch. f. Sea Breeze, by Imp. Albion, dam by Imp. Leviathan. 
Also, bl. f. Angelina, by Imp. Albion, out of Clara Howard by Imp. Barefoot. 
Randolph Spalding enters ch. c. by Eutaw Shark, dam by Convention. 
A. Towles enters ch. c. Nashville, by Imp. Albion, dam.by Stockholder. 
Hunter & Murphy enter b. f. Kate Hunter, by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Imp Hedgeford. 
Wm. C. Griffin enters b. c. Tornado, by Tempest, out of the dam of Whirlwind. 
Henry F. Barton enters ch. c. Birdcatcher, by Oliver, dam by Eclipse, she out of Queen 


Mary. : 
Puryear & Watson enter b. c. Charleston, by Imp. Sovereign, out of Millwood. 
iy 26) C. 8. & P. W. PRYOR, Proprietors. 


CAMEO-TYPE. 

7 beautiful and flattering style of miniature is taken only by the WILLIAMSON 
BROTHERS, in Brooklyn, by whom it was first introduced and since brought to the 

greatest perfection. One instantaneous sitting only required ; complexion clear and bril 

liant ; freckles don’t show ; artistic and durable. No. 249 Fulton-street, Brooklyn. [427] 


A TRAINER WANTED. : 
I WISH to engage a Trainer of experience with race horses for the season. T shall 

train a fine four year old, twice a winner in her three year old form, and four pro- 
mising three year olds, which are already in several large stakes in Virginia and Mary- 
land 











tude. Kidd’s London Journal. 


Address immediately ODEN BOWIF, Buena Vista, P. 0., Prince George’s County, Vary 
land. [ Jans} 
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STALLIONS FOR 1857. FRANK FORESTER'S SPORTING WORKS. DOG DEALER. 
“Great in mouths of wisest censure. POINTERS AN 
ri Tinentens a . Jing three lines) will be inserted during the season j Recently Published, New Editions of the i patie DSETTERS FOR SALE 
agony os mae the oe ntl eawhe u dvertise th ir horses in detail (w the amount | rms SPORTS IN THE UNITED STATES AND BRITISH PROVINCES. In two octayo | BY G. W, COOTER, CLEVELAND, OHIO. 
for Five Dolian gp ge 4 ances eppentice tis SN oe seal , ‘ volumes ; sixth edition ; $4 Re ge A, ht eee ee 7 
¥ Twenty Dollars), in this paper, no charge will be mace FISH AND FISHING in the United States and British Provinces. In one octavo yolume To SOUTHERN AND WESTERN SPORTSMEN. 
f Alice C en ae pedon—at the Wood 1 | fifth edition, revised ; $3 BAVY REA EIV ED direct a larg and superior assortment of Bird Guns from Westley 
7TON, by bos ton. outo A ~ . ng a " ry 5 iy 3100 the season COMPLETE MANUAL FOR YOUNG SPORTSMEN, of Fowling, F ishing, and Field Sports in Richards ; also single Barrel Shot Guns. by Westley Richards ; mado after the celebrat 
, I Station, Woodford County, Ky ab oi +. . general Profuse ly illustrated ; $1.50 ed patter n used by the ag) ea king Club, and which for range and accuracy have 
———-— ar ean, bw Onllandde. Gat of Govthia. bY at *Jatoff—at the Woodburn Stud DINKS AND MAYHEW ON THE DOG. With practical engravings ; $1.25 | never been surpassed. Mr. Henry Wm. Herbert (Frank Forester) by ae 
SCYTHIAN, Imp., by Ofiaton’ Woodsor on “ a wat 8 «cently a OLD FOREST RANGER : or, W ild Sports in India, With steel eng! ivings ; $1,50 | the above Guns, and in a recent letior says i ai ap purchased one of 
Farm, Dear Spring aon, phen ah sd _ teal sesthnratotee A : SOAPY SPONGE’S SPORTING TOUR. With colored engravings, from drawings by Leech; | I think very highly indeed of your guns—in fact they are exactly what I have always 
VOUCHER will stand this season (1857) near Natchez, and at the ‘Wilkins Plantation,’’ | $1,50. recommended for Fowl Shooting, and have used myself shooting with two of them in pre 
—s ; “a yn County Mississippi at $30 the season, and $1 to the groom. Published by STRINGER & TOWNSEND, 222 Broadway, N. Y. ference to a double barrel. k 
Jeffers yunty, | : ’ N. B. Mailed free of postage on receipt of price. {jan24-3m] Aiso, a full line of Single and Double Guns from Manton Ellis, Osborne, Hollis and Sheath, 


WOODBURN STUD FARM, ; 
NEAR SPRING STATION, WOODFORD COUN ae, me. 
LEXINGTON, by Boston, out of Alice Carneal by Imp. Sarpedon—at $100 the sea- 


-— } i Seythia by Hetman Platoff—at $75 the season. 
’ AN p. t of Scythia by I 

SCYTHIAN, moh» OF Or iatea number of mares, besides those of their owner, dur- 
in : the season of 1857, at Woodburn Stud Farm, on the terms above named, the 
rn due when the mare is served, and to be paid before those from a distance are re- 
7 bred to either of these horses not proving in foal may be sent back to him the 

ext following year, free of charge. ;' : 

" yeberetelee. TA hae been completed for keeping mares, from year to year, in any man- 
ner desired by their owners. ore 

Vor ter information, application may be made to the manager, 

For Waa ©, par Ew ; MIR. J. CLINTON, Spring Station, Woodford x. Ky. 

‘ sve two pieces of plate, value $500 each, to which will be ad the en- 

t Bd pts ad gy half forfeit, to be run for over my course at Woodburn, Woodford 
County Kentucky by colts and fillies, the get of Scythian and Lexington, in the season of 
1857: the former ruuning mile heats, the latter two mile heats ; the race to come off on the 
24 Wednesday in June, after the colts are three years old. The entries to the race ($50, 
half forfeit) must be made by 1st day of January after the colts are foaled, by letter ad- 
dressed to R. Aitcheson Alexander, Spring Station, Woodford county, Ky., containing a bond 
with approved security for the forfeit money, made payable at the Brancb Bank of Kentucky, 
at Lexington, on the as of vA 1861. ae se, 

iculars, @ y as above, or e 

re ee ee ’ BR. AIICHESON ALEXANDER. 
Spring Station is on the Lexington and Frankfort Railwey, ten miles from _ 

i a _ 





SOVEREIGN. 
ILS imported stallion, having recently been purchased by the undersigned, will make 
T ihe season of 1857 at his stables in Woodford county, Ky., three miles from Ver- 


gailles, on the turnpike leading to Midway. His services are offered to the public at $75 the 


geason, payable before the Ist day of July, 1857 ; all breeders to haye the privilege of 
breeding until their mares prove in foal; and $100 to insure a mare with foal, payable when 
tue fact is apparent. No mare will be bred by the insurance unless she remains a tthe stand 


er in the neighborhood during the following six months. , 

Pedigree.—SOVEREIGN was got by Emilius, out of Fleur-de-Lis by Burbon, grandam 
Lady Rachael by Stamford, g. g. dam Young Rachael by Volunteer, g. g. g. dam Rachael 
by Highflyer, g. g. g. g- dam by Regulus, g. g. g. g. g- dam by Snip, g. g. g- &- B- g- 
dam by Cottingham, g. g. g- g. g- g- g- dam Warlock Galloway by Snake, - & &. &- &- 8-8. 
g. by Bald Galloway, g- g- &. 8. &. &. & 8. &- dam by Lord Carlisie’s Turk, g. g. g. g. 
§ g. g. g- g. g- dam by Bald Galloway, g. g. g. g. §- 8 S- 8 g &- dam by Byerly 
urk ; 

All mares sent to Sovereign will be pastured during the season free of charge, and will 
be kept by the year on pasturage with others, and fed fodder at $40 per year ; and, when 
desired, will be furnished with lots (two mares in a lot), with shelters attached, and fed on 
grain and fodder at $1,50 per week. , 

Great care will be taken of mares, but I will not be responsible for accidents should any~ 
occur 

By areference tothe reports of the Turf it will be seen that Sovereign has proven 
hinisel’ one of the very best breeders of race horses now in America. He is the sire of 
Berry, Avn Dunn, Martha Dunn, La Vrai Reine, Gov. Johnson, Prioress, and Ruric, the 
latter two of which are now 3 years old, and sold within a few months past for $5000 
each 

Sovereign is in fine health and condition, and is sound and vigorous. 

{jan21-timy) A. BUFORD. — 
BROAD ROCK (VA.) RACES. 

\HE following Sweepstakes are now open to be run over the Broad Rock Course during 
I the week of the Spring Meeting, 1857 :— 

Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, the produce of mares thathever won a race nor produced 
a wiuner ; $100 subscription, half forfeit; Mile heats; to name and close ist of Febru- 
ary, 1857; race to be run on the first day of the Spring Meeting, 1857. Now three sub- 
acribers. 

Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, $100 subscription, half forfeit ; Mile heats ; to name and close 
the first day of March, 1857 ; race to come off on the fourth day (Friday) of the Spring 
Mevting, 1857. CALVIN GREEN, Proprietor. 











BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. 
N° 1.—Sally Morgan, foaled in 1889, by Imp. Emancipation, out of Lady Morgan, by John 
Richards. Stinted to Imp. Glencoe. 

No. 2.—Ch. f., 4 yrs. old, by Imp. Yorkshire, out of No. 1. 

No. 3.—Ch. c. by Imp. Yorkshire, out of No. 1, 3 yrs. old. 

No. 4.—Bay colt, by Imp. Yorkshire, out of No. 1, one year old. 

No. 5.—Bay colt by Imp. Yorkshire, out.of No. 1; a weanling. 

Sally Morgan and Her Produce.—Sally Morgan was a fine race nag at all distances, 
and the dam of Blueskin, by Grey Eagle, that has run successfully in Carolina and Geor- 


a 
No. 6.—Marietta, by Imp. Priam, out of Canary by Sir Charles ; foaled in 1845. Stinted 
© Yorkshire. 

No. 7.—Ch. f. Mary Bernard, by Imp. Glencoe, out of No. 6; 4 yrs. old. 

No. 8.—B. c. by Imp. Yorkshire, out of No. 6; 3 yrs. old. 

No. 9.—Ch. f. by Imp. Glencoe, out of No. 6; 1 yr. old. 

Nos. 4and 9 are entered in the Doswell and Petersburg atakes, spring of 1858, and 
are very promising. Nos. 2, 3, 7, and 8, are in training at Natchez, Mississippi ; the 
ethers are in Kentacky. Mr. John M. Clay will give any information where they can be 
geen. Any one wishing to know further particulars, can write to me, care of Cuppy Brown 
& Co T, B. POINDEXTER, New Orleans, La. 


THOROUGHBRED STOCK FOR SALE. 
N° 1.—Bay Mare, foaled in 1833, by Stockholder, dam by Pacolet (own sister to the dam 
of Piano), grandam Nell Saunders by Little Wouder—Julietta by Imp. Dare Devil— 

Rosetta (g.g. dam of Virginian) by Imp. Sentinel—Diana by Clodius—Sally Painter by 
Evans’ Imp. Sterling, out of imported mare silver. (See American Turf Register, volume 
1, page 370, and vol. 3, pages 263 and 487.) : ; 

Pedigree of Stockholder.—By Sir Archy, dam by Imp. Citizen—Imp. Sterling—Imp. 
Mousetrap—Harris’s Eclipse—Imp. Janus—Imp. Fearnought—Apollo—Moore’s Imp. Part- 
ner—Imp. Silver Eye—Imp. Jolly Roger, out of Imp. Mary Gray. (See American Turf 
Register, vol. 4, p. 572. 

No. pe weds mare foaled in 1846, by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Imp. Leviathan, grandam 
(No. 1) by Stockholder. 

No. 3.—Chesnut Mare Laura, foaled in 1846, by Imp. Leviathan, out of No. 1. 
Lexington, with a suckling colt by her side by Imp. Glencoe. 

No. 4.—Bay Horse Kansas, foaled in 1852, by Imd. Sovereign, out of No. 3. _ 

No. 5.—Bay Mare Martha Dunn, foaled in 1849, by Imp. Sovereign, out of No. 1, with a 
suckling filly by her side by Imp. Glencoe. 

No. 6.—Bay Horse Invincible, foaled in 1851, by Imp. Sovereign, out of No. 1. 
¢ No. 7.—Bay Mare Iodine, foaled in 1852, by Imp. Sovereign, out of No. 1 ; Stinted to Imp. 
rlencoe. 
ge. 8.—Chesnut Filly, foaled in 1854, by Imp. Glencoe, out of No. 3; half sister to 

sas. 

No. 9.—Bay Filly, foaled in 1854, by Imp. Glencoe, out of No. 1; full sister to Compro- 
tise. and half sister to Martha Dunn, Invincible, and Iodine. 

For further particulars address the subscriber at Nashville, Tennessee. 

[my10] WILLIAM W. WOODFOLK. 





Stinted to 





FOR SALE. 
eS ANDREW JACKSON, 11 yrs. old; the best bred trotting stallion in the world ; 
half brother to Black Hawk and Kemble Jackson. Young Andrew was got by a 
faster stallion and out of a faster mare than any other stallion in the world; his sire, Old 
Andrew Jackson, trotting and winning two mile heats in 5:10 ; his dam Great Western, was 
a fine well bred mare, 16 hands high, beating Polly Roe on the Rochester track in 2:34, and 
then went to Philadelphia, and won in 2:37. Young Andrew’s trotting and walking speed 
@an’t be beat by any other horse of his weight, which is 1300lbs., and is 16 hands 1 inch 
igh ; 5 ia His style and action cannot be beat by any other horse ; we think 
when in condition he can trot in 2:40, and walk in ten minutes ; he is made up in the best 
Proportion and the most powerful muscle that can be produced ; perfectly sound, kind and 
@asy to handle, his beauty and usefulness taking the first premium at the State Fair, N. J., 
and also the first premium at the American Institute, N. Y., this fall ; also three of his colts 
took the first premium, and the owners were offered $300 a piece for a yearling colt and a 
suckling colt. We think he is the best horse to breed from, for all use, that can be found. 
There are colts they offer to match to trot against any other colts in the world of their age. 
In sensetpenre of death in the family the horse will be sold. Apply to Mr. CAMP’ 
109 Vast 24th-street, N. Y. {413} 


A BEDOUIN ARAB STALLION FOR SALE. 
Ps. ARRIVED, an ArabColt, from Amasa, in Eastern Arabia—grey—4 years old, and of 
at 





the Kylan caste. For terms and particulars, apply to JOSEPH CABOT, Esq., 13 Walnut- 
-,» Philadelphia. [s22] 





ri YACHTS AND BOATS. 
FX & MORTON, Yacht and Boat Builders, Office 404 Water-street, N. Y.; Factory on 
New York Bay, 434 miles from Jersey City. A large supply of Sail, Row, Fishing, 
= | Deans Boats ; also Oars, Sculls, Booms, Sails, Spars, Flags, &c., kept constantly on 


nd. 
Yachts and Boats bought and sold on commission and taken in exchange. 
Orders received at their Office, 404 Water-street, N. Y. 


TO HORSE PROPRIETORS. 
VETERINARY SURGEON, MemWer of the Royal College of Veterinary Surgeons, is de- 


sirous of offering his services j 
Spirit of the Times,” 283 Broadway.) ““Pacity Where they may be require tian 31.40) 4 


SETTERS AND POINTERS 
OR a several very superior thoroughbred well-broken SETTER and POINTER DOGS, 


some of which are broken to retrieve ; also roken. particu 4 
éroas Box 1901, Post Office, Philadelphia, aubeeuian 7 faugieeery 


HIGHAM BROTHERS, MERCHANT TAILO 
NO. 8 MAIDEN LANE, N. Y. ~" 


a= inform the sporting community that they have on hand an elegant as- 
mos 


ortment of Cloths, Fancy Silks, Cac 
hionable styles, te «4 eine hoe hemere, and other vestings of the 


ms. . scters’ Dresses made of superior English flannel, which they have recently im- 


Zephyr Coats of the finest texture, suitable for this or tropical climates 
For northern latitudes, Coats lined with sable, mink, and other furs, at the shortest 


hotice. 
{my31-tf] 


{m29} 




















Gentlemen’s own materials made up. 
* SPORTSMEN’'S WAREHOUSE, 203 BROAD 
FAP & FOLSOM (for the Co, in the Ine firm of Henry Tomes Gn}, sporer 
Bayo on hand as large ile, tly ad a ar of Spor aa WAS over ¢ in this 
eratry. {s13-3m} 











TO SPORTSMEN. 
UST PUBLISHED, ‘‘LEWIS’ AMERICAN SPORTSMAN,” third edition, enlarged and im- 
proved, containing over five hundred royal octavo pages, illustrated with nearly 
three hundred superior engravings, from original drawings by the best artists, forming 
the most beautiful as well as the most complete Shooting and Sporting manual ever offered 
to the public. Price, in neat cloth binding, $2,450. Any person remitting the same will re- 
ceive a copy by mail. J. B. LIVPPLNOOTT & OU., Publishers, Philadelphia- 
For sale by all Booksellers. (d20-3m)} 


TO SPORTSMEN AND COUNTRY GENT A 
EORGE ROUTLEDGE & Co. have recently published the following interesting and valu- 
able works for Sportsmen and Country Gentlemen :— 

Stonchenge, Manual of Rural Sports, comprising Shooting, Hunting, Coursing, 
Fishing, Hawking, Racing, Boating, Pedestrianism, Cricket, and yarious rural 
Games and Amusements. {llustrated by numerous engravings on wood by Dal- 
zeil and Hodgkin, from Drawings by Wells, Harvey, and Hind. Small 8vo., half 








OUR. 055) ccnned onde Gong <x cnacind cRaei phate aalheodsctciescoSdbtigeess Qe 
The Dictionary of the Farm. By the Rev. W. L. Rham. Revised with supplement- 
er —T by W. H. Rayubird. Illustrated with woodcuts. Small 8vo., half 

ee et dT Os eer ee poche of raRe 504004 supe sestuaoes cat 1 2 


Horses and Hounds. A practical Treatise on their Management. 


By Scrutator. Il- 
lustrated by Harrison Weir. 


Small 8yo., half bound.,........... oie $0 wae odie ’ 25 
The Horse. By W. Youatt. New Edition, revised, with Observations on Breeding 

Cavairy Horses, by Cecil. With illustrations. Small 8vo., half bound........ 38 
Dogs, their Management, &c., being a new plan of treating the Animal; based upo' 

a consideration of his natural temperament. Illustrated with numerous wood- 

cuts, by H. Weir, depicting the Character and Position of the Dog when suffering 

Disease. By Edward Mayhew. U2m0., cloth........62.....eccccscaccecesces 63 
The Illustrated Book of Domestic Poultry. By Martin Doyle. Illustrated with nu- 

merous colored Engravings aud Woodcuts, with a full account of the Shanghai or 

CEs CI WOE, PE, SUNN «och abo amide 0 6behe*500.660i, shed na se Sep da ceteas 1 50 
The Private Life of an Eastern King. By .Wm. Knighton. Containing a full ac 

count of the Sports of Oude. With tinted Illustrations by H. Weir. Small 8vo., 

ee LENE IIS OLE LEDS COREE OPEL Re rarer 1 00 

For sale by G. ROUTLEDGE & C©O., 18 Beckman-st., and all Booksellers. 

EK. BALDWIN, Agent. 

Any Books sent postage paid 
{m3} 


Catalogues of our Publications can be procured as above. 
onreceipt of the advertised price. 


ASTOR HOUSE TELEGRAPH. 
FFICE on the marble floor, to the left of the main entrance, Broadway. House’s Print- 
ing Instrument used. Connects with all stations in the United States and Canadas. 
A Bulletin of the latest news is posted in the Exchange Room for the free inspection of the 


Pubic. 
PROMPT, ACCURATE, AND RELIABLE. 

GUS. SWAN, Manager. 
PURE LINEN PLAYING CARDS. 
Sa oy HART & ©O., No. 1 Barclay-street, opposite the Astor House, New York, 
have for sale a fine stock of the above cards; warranted not to split or warp, and 
possessing a superiority of slip and firmness not equalled by any other make. Orders from 
Clubs or Sporting men by mail will receive prompt attention. Also a fine assortment of 


trimmed cards, suitable for faro dealing. 
{jan10-ly] SAMUEL HART & CO., No. 1 Barclay-st., N. Y. 
PASHIONABLE MERCHANT TAILORING. 


A.D.MANSFIELD, 
NO. 525 MAIN-STREET, LOUISVILLE, KY. 
New York and Paris fashions received monthly, Prompt attention to all Orders. 





{my20) 














and other celebrated English makers, together with a large ’s *k of Dix6n’s F 
Pouches, Eloy’s Wads, Caps, and Cartridges; Game Bags. De eo RD 
all Sporting Goods. 

The above goods are all of my own importation, and TI can recommend them to sports 
i as the best lot of fowling pieces ever imported into Baltimore « 

very gun warranted to shoot so as to suit the purchaser, or altored free of oharge, or 

exchanged, and guaranteed in price ag low as they,can be purchased in any of the Kastora 
cities. . D. R, TRIMBLE, 

(aug16) No. 200 Baltimore-st., Baltimore, the Sportsman’y Warehouse. 


SPORTSMEN'S WAREHOUSE, 
omen a one te BROA DWAY, NEW YORK. 
E is iven that the hip heretofore existing, 
Henry nen k Ge hee Son this day dlapaived by mauteal os Mer the Grane? 
HENRY TOMES 


JAMES , 

New York, May 15, 1856. Cc FOLSOM. 

All the unsettled business of the late firm will be closed by the subseribers, who haye 
formed a copartnership under the name and firm of EATON & FOLSOM, for the importation 
of Guns, Gun Materials, and all articles of sporting ware and ammunition, and will continue 
in the business at the old stand, No. 203 Broadway. 

Having taken the entire stock of the late firm, aud wishing to reduce it a3 much as pos 
sible before the Ist of January next, they are prepared to sell at the smallest margin abovyo 
the cost of importation. . 

Said stock is large and well selected, with full orders out for the Fall trade, and includes 
some of the finest goods in the line, in addition to medium and common It com- 
prises Double and Fagie Guns from Westley Richards ; Deane, Adams & : Villon 
Moore & Co., and William Greener of London, and Lepage of Paris, with medium an 
common Guns in great variety. Sharpe’s Rifles, Perry’s do., Sporting do. ; Colt’s, and all 
the other most approved kinds of Revolving Pistols; Game Bags, Powder Flasks, Shot 
Pouches, Dram Flasks, ete., etc. Gun Materials for Marufacturers. aS — of all 
en 1y¢) iy EATON & FOLSOM. 
e@21-lyr 


“TO GUN SMITHS, SPORTSMEN, CITY AND COUNTRY 
DEALERS. 


4 has largest and best assortment of Single and Double Guns ; and Sporting 
Rifles in every variety ; Revolvers ; Single and Double Pistols of all descriptions 


‘am Bottles, Dressing Cases, and 





J 





; Powder Flasks, Shot Pouches and Belts, Game Bags, Dram Flasks, Bowie and rts 


men’s Knives, Percussion Caps of all kinds ; Material for the manufacture of Guns, Rifles, 
and Pistols, and every article required for the Gunsinith’s and Sportsmen's use, always on 
hand, or furnished to order, 
AT 99 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK. 
ONION & WHEELOCK, 
MANUFACTURERS AND IMPORTERS. 
mw for Fire Arms, &c., manufactured by Allen Thurber & Co. Armory at Worcoster, 
ass. {n0) 





BALTIMORE SPORTING WAREHOUSE, 
ESTABLISHED 1843, 

W Bere will be found the largest and best assortment of fine double ynd single Birp 

and Duck Guys in the City. Also, a complete assortment of Ruruts, Colt’s, Allen's, 
and Thurber’s Revo.vers and single Pisrors of all kinds ; fine powder Flasks, Shot Belts 
and Pouches, Game Bags, Cleansing Rods, Nipple Wrenches, Eley’s celebrated water 
proof Caps, Concave felt Wads, chemically prepared do. ; Wire Cartridges ; Curtiss and 
Harvey’s Diamond Grain Powder, Pigous and Wilk’s do. In fact, every article phere | 
to fit Sportsman Out in the best manner, and they may rely on getting a good article 
No. 518. Calvert-st., and 53 Cheapside-st., Baltimore 


N. B.—Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, made or impo-ted to order, and all 
the best manner and warranted. 


, 
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JAMES M. SANDERSON, 


UTE ni? 
H* removed his Office to No. 1 SO) Ww AM-STREET, opposite Delmonico’s, where 
he has for sale, in original packages, as imported, the following Wines :— 
CHAMPAGNE WINES, trom G. H. Mumm & Co., Rheims. 
THE VERZENAY—THE DRY VERZENAY. 
THE CABINET—THE IMPERIAL, and 
THE VIN CREMANT, OF 1846. 
RHENISH aim og ee Mumm, et, O. M 
Austuch Johannisberger, 1846. 
The Duke of Nassaw's Stainbarger Cabinet, 1846. 
And various other brands, from $9 to $150 per dozen. 
CLARET WINES, from J. CHABISEN & Co., Bordcaux 
The Unareau 


rgeaux, 1848. 
And various other brands from $6 to $36 per dozen. 
Also in Casks, at from $70 to $300 per 25 dozen 
e is also in receipt of 
FINE BRANDIES. 
PURE OLIVE OIL, in Cases and Cans. 
WHITE WINE VINEGAR and PURE CIDER VINEGAR 
Gentlemen residing at a distance from New York, desirous of laying in a stock of really 
fine Wines, can obtain a Circular, with a list of prices, by addressing above. 
New York, May, 1856. {jan12) 


NATIONAL HOTEL, WASHINGTON, D. C. 
HE SUBSCRIBER having purchased the furniture and leased this establishment for a 
term of years, and made extensive improvements and alterations, such as relaying the 
first floor with marble tile, re-furnished the parlors, dining rooms, and chambers, in a man- 
ner that will compare favorably with any Hotel in the country, announces that the house 
is now open. 
Oct., 1856. {n3)} 


NASHVILLE INN. 
HE SUBSCRIBER respectfully announces to the public that this well-known Hotel, 
having undergone thorough repair, and having been re-furnished in every depart- 
ment, he pledges himself that no effort on his part shall be wanting to make his guests 
comfortable. He has reserved twelve of the best rooms in the house expressly for the ac- 
commodation of transient families. 
SUPPER WILL BE FURNISHED EVERY NIGHT 
ON THE ARRIVAL OF THE CARS. 
He solicits a share of public patronage. 
Nashville, Tenn. Jan. 16, 1855. @ (f24] SAMUEL J. CARTER. 


BROOKS’ MUSIC HALL, 64 AND 66 LISPENARD-ST. 
PEN every Monday and Friday evening. The choicest spirits of the age are al- 
O ways on hand. The chair taken at 8 o’clock precisely, and cigars lighted at half- 
JOSEPH BQOOKS on board, 
All the way from Manchester. 











past. 
[je28) 





TOBACCO. 
HE subscribers, late Warwick, Otey & Co., are now prepared to furnish their cus- 
tomers, old and new, with any quantity of their “SALLLIE WARD,” ‘JULIA DEAN,”’ 
or ‘“‘LA BELLE” Tobaccos. These brands are justly celebrated, and the Tobacco will be 
sent to order, in any sized packages from five to one hundred pounds in weight, to any part 
of the United States or Canada. DEXTER, OTEY & BROT . 
Lynchburg, Va., July 8 854. (jy22-ly] 


CHs.NESE BILLIARD ROOMS, 
539 AND 541 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
yew largest and most elegant place of amusement of the kind in the world, is now open 
to the public. The main Hall is 50 feet wide, 125 long, and 25 feet high, handsomely 
frescoed and furnished, and contains eighteen tables, of superior make and finish. The 
proprietors are fitting up several rooms with one table in each, for the accommodation of 
Clubs. 
Gentlemen fond of this elegant and healthful game are invited to give the place an 
a Ww G. D. & C. K. MILES, Proprietors. 
[m8-6m) 








DANIEL D. WINANT, 
SUCCESSOR TO D. PENN, BILLIARD-TABLE MAKER 
No. 13 G@old-street, between Beekman and Spruce, New York. 

eens in the line furnished at ten per cent. less any other establishment in 
the City—Tables, Balls, Maces, Cues, Cloths by the piece or yard ; Gibbs’ Adhesive 
Cue Wax ; Silk and Worsted Pockets ; Fringes ; French aud American Patent Cue Points ; 
Cord, ave Boards, Rule Boards, etc. In short, everything in the trade always to be had. 

Spanish Pins. . 
az Orders by letter, for new articles or for repairs, attended to as promptly as if given 








in person. {o6-ly] 
W. BRUNNER & CO., 
SHOW CASEWAREROOMS, 
70 BLEEKER-ST., NEAR BROADWAY. 
DRUG STORES FITTED UP AT THE SHORTEST NOTICE. [Je19) 
ADAMS & CO.'58 NEW O AND MOBILE 


EXPRESS OFFICES: 
59 BROADWAY, NEW YORK ; 72 CAMP-ST., NEW ORLEANS ; AND CORNER OF ROYAL 
AND DAUPHIN ., MOB ALA. 
E shall despatch Expresses to New Orleans and Mobile, with Freight, Trunks, Specie, 
fa, Notes, and Bills collected for two per 


— Notes, an collected for two per cent., and returns promptly made in banka- 
ble funds. 
Insurance for an great or small, if desired, and premium 


effected on freight y amount, 

included in charges to be collected on delivery. 
New York and New Orleans Custom House business attended to for a moderate charge. 
{m12} ADAMS & CO., 59 Broadway. 


WILLIAM W.FOSDICE, 
ATTORNEY AT LAW, 
COMMISSIONER FOR OHIO, INDIANA, GEORGIA, TENNESSEE, &¢ CALIFORNIA. 
No. 347 Broapway, New Yor«. (my20-ly] 


DR. PEERY'’S VERMIFUGE, 
OR ‘‘DEAD SHOT FOR WORMS.’’ 


HIS excellent preparation from the promptitude of its operation will in a few hours 
Ta tom of ret pwith the 











dered. th hoo bbe itched cal cals Gctnoalinn andl tension’ opecon bon 

’ e not on worms, 

of ang producing a Dealihy action ofthe J Bowels, thereb. wing many 
For sale by A.B. & D. Druggists,. Fulton-strect, Now York. Sold also by 

Draggiste generally. (f7-4+) 





JOHN MULLIN, 
MANUFACTURER OF SUPERIOR DOUBLE AND SINGLE BARREL GUNS, 
BQUAL IN WORKMANSHIP TO THR BEST IMPORTED. 
Gas expressly made suitable for Deer, Geese, Ducks, and heavy game in general ; as 
all his guns are proved by himself they are WARRANTED to shoot strong and rogu 

lar " dispersion of shot, or altered to suit purchaser (free of charge), if required 
trial. 

Also, cheap Imported Guns of every variety ; Starkey’s, Walkor’s, and Cox's Caps; Flasks, 
Pouches, Shot-belts, Gleaning-rods, Nipple-wrenches, Wad-outters. ke. 

Repairing done in the best manner, at No. 16 Ann-stroet (late of 140 Nassau-at.) 2) 

{my 





THE TSM AN'S WAREHO 
eT. DB TRIMBLE, _ 


IMPORTER OF 
GUNS,RIFLES,PISTOLS, 
TABLE AND POCKET CUTLERY, 
FISHING TACKLE, AND SPORTSMANS GOODS OF ALL KINDS. 

No. 200 BALTIMORE-STREET, BALTIMORE. (j-9-1y.] 


TO SPORTSMEN AND OTHERS. 
ARROLL’S ISLAND COMPANY, Incorporated by the General Assembly of Maryland, 
1856, chap. 287. 

It is proposed that the property of this Company shall consist of that celebrated 
and healthy FARM, known as “CARROLL'S ISLAND,”’ lying in Baltimore county, on Chesa 
peake Bay, &c, ; distant by railroad, &c., about sixteen miles from Baltimore city, contain - 
ing upwards of ELEVEN HUNDDRD ACRES OF RIGH LAND (some of which is highly im. 
proved), with all the GUNNING and FISHING SHORES, which extend tho dista of about 
twelve*miles around the Farm. The property is celebrated as the beat in the United 
States for shooting WILD FOWL, such as Canvas-back, Red-head, and other Ducks ; as well 
as Wild Geese, Swans, &c. The farm is well improved by BUILDINGS and fences. Three 
thousand dollars per season has been derived from fishing, carried on t a limited extent. 
The Gunning Club now pays $2000 per gunning season. ‘The agricultural productions also 
yield a handsome revenue. The income from this property per year is more than six per 
cent on $10,000. Preparations are now being made to obtain a subscription for stock, and 
when ready will be duly announced. In the meantime, persons desirous of purchasing this 
property, with or without the charter, can doso. A plan can be secon at the Office, and 
further information had, of A. BEATTY GRAFF, 

(n22-3m] No, 10 Barnum’s, Fayette-st., Baltimore. 


HARNESS, SADDLES, AND TRUNKS. 
LACEY & PHILLIPS, . LACEY &CoO,, 
14 and 16 South 7th-st., Philadelphia, Pa. 81 St. Charles-st,, New Orleans, La 
PRIZE MEDAL AWARDED, WORLD'S FAIR, LONDON, 1851. 
PRIZE MEDAL AWARDED, WORLD'S FAIR, NEW YORK, 1853. 
EEP CONSTANTLY ON HAND the largest assortment of Harness, and Gentlemen's and 
Ladies’ Riding saddles, and fine steel spring sole leather Travelling Trunks, &e 
Their Race Saddles and Trotting Harness are acknowledged to be unsurpassed for lightness, 
Workmanship, and durability, Singeing Lamps, Trimming Shears, Combs, &., constantly 
on hand, 

N. B. All orders, wholesale or retail, from any part of the United States, promptly 
attended to and satisfaction guaranteed. Harness Makers can be supplied cheaper 
they can manufacture. 

Philadelphia, April 22, 1856. 


LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, 
137 CHRISTIE-STREET, NEAR BROOME, NEW YORK. 
ADE TO ORDER, Light Wagons and Carriages, of the latest styles, and warranted of 
the best materials and workmanship. Persons wishing a good article will find it to 
their advantage to give us a call before purchasing elsewhere. 

W. F. DUSENBURY, 

WM. J. VAN DUSER. 
N. B. Painting, trimming, and repairing, in ita different branches, done with neatnesa 

and despatch, and on the most reasonable terms. Uiy21) 


JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER, 
NO. 114 ELIZABETH-STREET, NEW YORK. 
IGHT WAGONS and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable patterns, made to or 
der, at the shortest notice, and on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality in 
every respect. 
Alpe, Painting, Trimming, and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and deg- 


Those who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to give me @ call 
before purchasing elsewhere. (010-ly*] 


FINE CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, ETC. 
SAAC FORD'S SON, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth-st., N. ¥., has oon 











. 











stantly on hand a great variety of Carriages of all kinds, of the most fashionable pat- 
terns, built under his personal aopertetendange, jn the yery best manner, and of the any 
best . Ca from esta’ ent are now running in England, France, 


and Canada, and th the United States. 
Carriages will be builtto order at very short notice, of avy 
reasonable terms. ISAAC FORD’S SON, 116 
{apt-ly). 


, and on the most 
~at., N. Y. City. 








SADDLES, , Se. 
P. TRAINOR, 
IMPORTER AND MANUFACTURER, 378 BROADWAY, CORNER OF WHITE-ST., 
ESPECTFULLY invites the attention of gentlemen to his stock of superior Saddiery— 
English Saddles, Bridles, Whips, &., of the very finest quality, by the best Londop 
makers; Ladies’ Saddies and Harness, of the most elegant description, on hand, or made 
to order, 2n4 warranted of the very best material and workmanship. 
An i .ont of Patent Whalebone ribbed and steel spring Trunks, which are unsur 
passed for lightness and durability. 
All goods sold at the lowest rates for cash. 














N. B.—Marlow’s celebrated Harness Mountings, Bitts, Stirrups, &c. {ap5-1y)} 
McILVAIN & YOUNG, 
SEEDSMEN AND FLORESTS, 7 JOHN-ST REET, 

Fietateen omer, < ean Src een 

Auction Sales of Roses and other Flowers every day during the Spring, a 10 o'clock. 

{m18- C 
Rese i A ee Mount St. Bernard, Italian Grey 

of fs . 
hounds, King Charss Spatiels, Alpine Mast English and Scotch Terriers, Pointers 

ane Ono pir of Newfoundland Dogs: the Yaryest and best in the'U. 8. the price of which 
is $100. to ' we. 52d-street, Road. 

ka The Stages pass the house every half-hour. {mrl} 


LEXANDER M C)MAS, Maker and Importer of Guns. 
Repairing done ia 





















' has proved beyond the power of all critical carping, Burton’s company is, 





The Spirit of the Cimes. 























Things C heatrical. 





| 

, Mf he exp ted indisposition of Madam«e W 1orst 
a aise - ous 1 Strakosch, as her decided success 
aes! 1 ' rofitable season. Still, the great yx 
rtd ep : and ul excellence of the performances at the | 
igh pe. itly attractive to draw very fair houses. As 
mt .ew has fered, we aré not called on for any special com- 
ments 


The coming week brings thé@ renowned Thalberg back to us, his Enter- 
tainments commencing On Monday night, at Niblo’s Saloon. He will be 
assisted by Madame D’ Angri and Mr. Joseph Burke, the classic violinist. 
Determined that his patrons shall have enough for their money, Mr. Thal- 
berg’s manager, Mr. Ullman, superadds the, as it seems to us quite unne- 
cessary, attraction of some dramatic readings or recitations. Of course, 
crowded audiences will be collected, especially soas the great master 
pianist is to introduce in this series many of the great pieces of other 
masters. ‘The Orgue Alexandre will also be introduced. 

We hear that the Maretzek troupe have met with a most brilliant re- 
ception at Havana, and that their success has been unequivocal. They 
are soon to return, and will proceed first to Philadelphia to fulfil engage- 
ments entered into there, after which we are to be again favored with 
them. A strong addition will be made (and, we may add, a much needed 
one,) in the person of the admirable Basso, Signor Arnoldi, and a further 
attraction in that of the accomplished D’Angri. Tne company will thus 
stand one of the most effective we have ever had here. We believe it isin 
contemplation to produce the “Huguenots.'’ This, we opine, would turn 
out a great card. 

It is reported that the new Academy of Music, in Philadelphia, will be 
opened about February 20th, with Italian opera, in the management of 
which Messrs. E. A. Marshall, Max Maretzek, and W. H. Paine, are said 
to be concerned, Mr. Paine has imported a prima donna soprano—Gaz- 
zaniga Marchega, of Malespina. 

The several rival Colored Troupes are doing well. Italian opera comes 
and goes, English opera rises and sets, but Nigger opera continues in one 
string. Blow high, blow low, it makes no difference—its light never is 


quenched. It has a firm holdon the affections of the multitude. 





Burton's New Theatre, Broadway.—The announcement of Shakspeare and 
Sheridan’s comedies, and Burton and Brougham’s acting, attracted on 
Monday, Tuesday, and Wednesday nights, three of the fullest and most 
fashionable houses of the season. The ‘‘Rivals’’ was produced with a cast 
fully equal to any we have witnessed for years, and, we should imagine, 


what it has been selected as, the best comedy company in the city. We 
will, as evidence of the justness of the above statement, particularize the 
several characters, and their several representatives on the evenings above 
named. Bob Acres, Mr. Burton ; Sir Anthony Absolute, Mr. Mark Smith ; 
Sir Lucius O’Trigger, Mr. Brougham; Captain Absolute, Mr. Fisher ; 
Falkland, Mr. Rainford; David, Mr. Setchell ; Fag, Mr. Moore ; Mrs. Ma- 
laprop, Mrs. Hughes; Lydia Languish, Mrs. Charles Howard; Julia, 
Miss S. Stevens ; and Lucy, Miss L. Marshall. We admit, with Mrs. Ma- 
laprop, ‘‘comparisons are odorous,” but let any play-goer take the trouble 
to cast the above characters in any way as well as the above, with the ma- 
terial of any one theatre in the city or Union, and we fancy that they will 
have to come to our way of thinking. 

Burton’s Acres was carefully legitimate, and, at the same time, sufii- 
ciently imbued with genuine humor to make 1t one Or the most correctly 
laughable renditions of that devil of a fellow, the redoubtable ‘fighting 
Bob,’’ we have ever seen. We should not omit to mention the perfection 
of his costume; whether as the country squire or would-be town macaroni, 
it was alike characteristic and correct. 

Mr. Brougham is about the only Sir Lucius on the American Stage. 
Sheridan, an Irish gentleman, drew the character from life, Mr. Brough- 
am, an Irish gentleman, acts it tothe life. It is, to use a somewhat hack- 
neyed phrase, absolutely ‘‘refreshing’’ to witness a performance of a stage 
Irishman, at once pointed and natural, easy and effective—to find, in short, 
that there may be something to interest and amuse, in this description of 
character, without the aid of exaggerated brogue, buffoonery, or personal 
eccentricity and caricature. 

Mr. C. Fisher played Captain Absolute as well as he does every thing, 
and that is no small praise. His scenes with Lydia and Mrs. Malaprop 
were rare specimens of genuine gentlemanly light comedy. 

Mr. Mark Smith has evidently made a study, and acareful one, of Sir 
Anthony Absolute. It is one of the very best things this rising actor has 
done, and received its due share of hearty applanse. 

Mr. Setchell was quiet and careful as David, keeping his acting judicious 
ly within the bounds of comedy, and avoiding all the extravagances of broad 





farce. e 

The little Mr. -Moore had to do as Fag was well done. 

Falkland, (to use a stage term,) the most unprofitable part in The Rjvals, 
was acceptably rendered by Mr. Rainford. 

Mrs. Malaprop might have been written for Mrs. Hughes—nothing could 
exceed the good lady’s beautiful unconsciousness of her fearful dislocations 
of her ‘‘parts of speech,’’ and roars of laughter greeted her oratorical dis- 
plays. She left the vulgar world in general, and ‘‘Mrs. Partington’’ in 
particular, ‘‘nowhere.”’ 

Mrs. Charles Howard made a very charming Miss Lydia Languish ; in 
point of acting and costuming she was altogether unexceptionable. 

Miss S. Stevens continues to improve nightly, and is fast rising in public 
estimation. She is young, pretty, modest and talented, and may look for- 
ward to a bright future of histrionic success. 

Miss L. Marshall was as pettish, provoking little chambermaid as one 
could wish to see. 

In the ‘“IT'wo Dromios,’’ Burton and Brougham appeared for the first 
time as the Long Estranged Twins—Burton he of Syracuse, Brougham that 
of Ephesus. ‘The make up of both was admirable, and the comedy sup- 
ported otherwise by Messrs. C. Fisher and Morton as the Antipholises, and 
Mds. ©. Howard and Holman, as Adrian and Luciana, went off brilliantly 
on each evening. 

We were glad to see the audience remain till the fall of the curtain on 
the last comedy. If this was occasioned by the excellence of the acting it 
was a compliment to all behind the curtain ; if from the good breeding of 
the ladies and gentlemen in front, it is an example well worthy of imita- 
tion. 

Eaura Keene's Tieatre.—In our last we gave a few approving words con- 
cerning ‘‘Mary’s Birth-Day,’’ produced at this pretty house on Monday 
week. Weare pleased to say that it had a successful run of some ten 
days, when it wa3 withdrawn, temporarily we hope. The following, by 
the ‘‘Tribune’’ critic, is true to the letter :— 


At Laura Keene’s Theatre was given, on Monday night, for the first 
time, a beautiful little three-act play, called ‘‘Mary’s Rirthday.”” It is a 
domestic drama of the style of ‘“The Little Treasure,’ ‘Clouds and Sun- 
shine,’’ and others which have won well-deserved ity, and is, 
in. interest and dramatic effectiveness, equal te -the best of them. It is 
a home story; it has a fireside flavor, and is doubly welcome in the 
present dearth on the stage of pictures of everyday homely life. It is 
a sketch of two pairs of discontended true-lovers, who are always at 
cross purposes, and always misunderstood, but always brave and hopeful 
of the best. The thread of the story is as follows: George Lordly (Mr. 
Wheatleigh) has a ward, Mary Stillworth (Miss Laura Keene), whom he 
has reared from a child, ‘They love each other dearly, not aN oo 

a 


secret and unsuspected passion for the other. In the course of her girlish 
days Mary had, however, engaged herself to marry Vernon Lordly (Mr. J. 


A. Smith), the younger brother of her guardian. After the engagement | 
has continued for some years, Vernon, tired of the old love, is on with a 
new, int person of Alice Hawthorr Miss Ada Clifton), the daughter of | 
in old clergyman, wh s supported by tl hidden bounty of Georg: 
i ily Chis flirtation goes on t utinegly, untilat last George, believiz 
that his ward loves his younger brother, and that her feelings are dee] 
wounded by his attentions to another, appeals to his honor to conclud 
them at once and keep his engagement with Mary. The wedding day is 


fixed ; and meantime a wife of George, who had deserted him in his 
youth, opportunely dies, leaving him free to marry again. The wedding 
day arrives, but before the ceremony an explanation is had, the secret loves 
of the whole four are brought to light, their tangled affections are un- 
ravelled, the ward marries her guardian, and the younger brother espouses 
the clergyman’s daughter. This mere outline will give perhaps a faint 
notion of the general run of the piece, but it conveys no idea of the hun- 
dred little incidents—so natural, and so beautiful because natural—which 
fill the play with interest, and make it a drama to touch the heart and 
bring water into the eyes. There is no straining for great ‘‘effect,’’ no 
forced situations, and no sacrificing of all propriety and probability, to com- 
pass a spasmodic tableau at the ends of the acts. All is quiet, easy every- 
day truth. The play progresses smothly and equally, and the dialogue, 
though sometimes—especially in the first act—a little preachy, is generally 
gentlemanly and reasonable. It is a good play, it pleased the public, and 
such plays always will please the public. It was well acted with a 
single exeption: Mr. J. A. Smith, who appears not to have the slightest 
particle of sentiment in his composition, but to be as matter-of-fact as a 
cooking-stove, sadly marred some of the best scenes by his hard conven- 
tional manner. Mr. Wheatleigh acted the disinterested guardian with a 
great deal of quiet vigor, and with a full appreciation of the pathos of the 
character. Miss Keene has comparatively little tosay or do, and the same 
remark is true of Miss Clifton, and the same word of general commendation 
will apply to both. 

The piece is beautifully put upon the stage, and the last scene, Mary’s 
boudoir, is exquisite. 

Niblo's.—The Wonderful Ravel Troupe are nightly filling this house 
with fashionable audiences. It is altogether unnecessary to expatiate on 
the merits of this company, having done an excellent business for a sea- 
son of about three hundred nights at this house. Their present engage- 
ment here will be a brief one, however, so that we advis all to make the 
most of the little time they will have. 

Wallack'’s Theatre—Miss Matilda Heron is still playing Camille to full 
houses. Our friend ‘‘Valé’’ has written for us his impressions of her, 
which will be found elsewhere. 

Broadway Theatre.—The Gabriel and Francoise Ravel Troupe have had 
possession of the Broadway this week, and have drawn excellent houses. 
Their performances dre wonderful and highly amusing ; indeed, it would 
be difficult to select a place in which a pleasanter evening may be spent. 
Mr. Forrest will shortly resume his performances in this theatre, as Jack 
Cade. ‘William Tell’’ is in preparation, and will shortly be produced. 

Chambers-street Theatre. —Mrs. McMahon has continued to perform at this 
place every evening since our last. Various opinions are expressed con- 
cerning her. Were she a poor woman, and dependant upon her dramatic 
abilities for support, we might encourage her to place herself under a good 
manager, and persevere ; being already wealthy, however, and aiming at 
the highest round in the ladder of fame at the first jump, we fear she will 
not reach it. This property was offered for sale last week, but was bought 
in at $188,000, we believe, and Mr. Burton offers the theatre for rent from 
Monday next. 

Brougham's Bowery.—The industrious and liberal manager Brougham is 
reaping arich reward here. The house is well filled every evening, de- 
spite cold and storm ; and no wonder, for an excellent company and a va- 
riety of entertainments are sure to draw the people. 

Purdy’ s National.—Thronged as usual. ‘'Planche’’ was withdrawn before 
the audiences began.to diminish in numbers, and other entertainments of 
a pleasing and popular kind offered. 

Mr. F. B. Conway hada benefit at the St. Louis Theatre on the 7th 
inst., when he personated Cardinal Wolsey, in the play of ‘‘Henry VIII.”’ 
The English Opera Company are drawing good houses to the People’s 
Theatre, in the sametown. Miss Rosalie Durand is very highly spoken 
of in the ‘‘Daily Leader.’’ 

Miss Avonia Jones has been playing with great success in Richmond, 

Va. On the 4th inst. she achieved a perfect triumph as Elinor Mowbray, 

in ‘‘Second Love,’’ which Laura Keene so admirably personated. The 
Richmond ‘‘Enquirer’’ devotes nearly a column to her praise. On the 
6th, Miss Jones played Blanche, in the play of ‘‘Armand,’’ for her bene- 
fit, which was a brilliant one. We are really happy in being able to 
chronicle so many brilliant triumphs of our native artists, and we trust 
ever to have it in our power to doso. They deserve more encouragement 
than is generally accorded to them. 





ENIGMA—By J. 8. B. 
Written for the New York ‘Spirit of the Times.”’ 
My first, by man, is made to keep 
The tide and stream within due bound ; 
My second, on the rolling sweep 
Of everlasting Time, is found. 
My first, a safe-guard is, if strong, 
Becomes a curse by adding n ; 
My second, feebly moving on, 
Is always deemed a curse by men. 
My whole, if weakly placed my first, 
The consequence would prove, 
If tide or stream their bound should burst, 
Or of my second’s blighting curse,,- 
On life, on strength, on love. “aaiJ™ 
NAVAL INTELLIGENCE. 
The storeship Supply, Commander Porter, from Smyrna, has arrived in 
the Southwest Pass, with forty-one camels for the United States govern- 
ment. Officers and crew all well. 
The following is a list of officers attached to the United States sloop-of- 
war Falmouth, which sailed on the 28th ult. for the Brazils :—Commander, 
Ebenezer Farrand; lieutenants, Geo. W. Rogers, W. W. Pollock, S. R. 
Franklin, W. McGennegle, Joseph 8. Skerrett ; surgeon, J. J. Abernethy ; 
assistant surgeon, Wm. M. Page; purser, Charles W. Abbott; master, 


Geo. W. Brown : captain’s clerk, Thomas H. Lee; purser’s clerk, M. R. 
Moore. Marine Officers—Second lieutenant, E. D. Hebb ; passed midship- 
men, John C. Walker, F. M. Ramsay, M. C. Campbell, W. L. Bradford. 
Boatswain, E. B. Bell; gunner, F. A. Cunningham ; carpenter, John W. 
Stimson ; sailmaker, John W. North. 

The United States sloop of-war Jamestown, Com. Crabbe, arrived at 
Monrovia, Noy. 28, from Sierra Leone, and sailed for Cape Palmas Dec. 2. 








Murder !—The Brothers Meape request us to say that they have in their 
galleries, over otir office, photographs of the Misses Cunninenam, Mr. 
Snoperass, the interior of Dr. BurDELL’s room, the Doctor himself, and the 
exterior of the house in Bond-street. A perfect rush up our stairs has se- 
riously inconvenienced us during the week, and we have now become cal- 
lous. So, come all, and see the objects of the town talk. 


————— ee 
NATIVE WINES, 
SPARKLING AND STILL CATAWBA, 
FROM VINEYARDS OF J. D. PARK, ESQ., CINCINNATI. 
HE superiority of American Catawba Wine over the French Champagne and cer. | 
_ man Hock, is evinced in its rich, fruity, generous flavor, retaining in almost entire per- 
fection the luscious ta:te of the grape itself. Park’s Sparkling and Still Catawba, is the 
same wine which was awarded the premiums by the American Institute and the French 
ary fesiety ro a. — —- President of the latter Institute, 8 
c ving been submitted r best authority, th i 
best champagnes of the Rhine, the Moselle, and the ta ‘i ee 
(d13-12t) BARNES & PARK, 304 Broadway, cor. Duane-st., N. Y. 


TO THE SPORTING FRATERNITY. 


HE undersigned is prepared to supp! 
a complete assortunenh of the upply the sporting community of the United 
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dian and ward, but a tenderer feeling has grown up, and each 





of imported and 
Cards, at low rates, post paid. Advantage Cards $2 a pack ap peed ye 
Address HENRY R. G. , 177 Greenwich-street, New York Ma 





NEW AND VALUABLE WORKS FOR COUNTRY 
GENTLEMEN, SPORTSMEN, AND THE PUBLIC GENERALLY 
4 book indispensable to every household—a manual of domestic economy suited 
to every family, it ng ections for the management of the 1 ick 
l ministration of domestic remedie &« By J 


Nursery and Sic} 
wo v yund yr et with ni 1 Oh every 

i i furnishing of the house to 
narv O natt entirely original and has been 
ustrated by upward of 
_ Ame index and table of 
trongly half bound in leather $: 


great Pains and care. itis Work 1 aiso il 
' gravings and diagram A most copious 
ntents has also been added Price 
A companion to the above :— 
“tonelenge. Manual of Rural Sports, comprising Shooting, Hunting Coursing, Fish 
ing, Hawking, Racing, Boating, Pedestrianism, Cricket, and various rural Games 
and Amusements. Illustrated by numerous engravings on wood by Dalziel and 
Hodgkin, from Drawings by Wells, Harvey, and Hind. Small 8yo.. half bound 
Every Boy’s Book. A complete Encyclopedia of Sports and Amusements. Intended 
to afford Recreation and Instruction to Boys in their leisure hours; with upwards 
of 600 Illustrations; full calf, 8vo., Cloth ........... 0... cecececscceccecceece 15 
The National Cyclopedia of Useful Knowledge; founded on the Penny Cyclopedia: ia 
brought down to the present time; being an alphabetical reference for every sub- 
ject of human enquiry, embracing Ancient and Modern History, Biography, Geo- 
graphy, Social Economy, Philosophy, Physical Science, Chemistry Arts, Manu- 
factures, &c. Complete in 12 yols., dudecimo, cloth, $14, or half calf or half 
inte OT REET EC Ee Te rah Fone: be 20 06 
0 


2 


The same; 12 vols. bound in 6, half calf or half Russia..... ..........ccccceceees - 18 
A New Illustrated Shakspeare. Edited by H. Staunton; Illustrated by John Gilbert. 
Publishing in monthly parts, each part containing 48 pages, or one Play of the 
Great Dramatist; illustrated with 20 engravings; to be completed in 42 parts. 
. PROS DOF DORE. 6's 50:0. 40 csinvcntescehenan PONT PO EEE a, ey HS 25 
For sale by G. ROUTLEDGE & CO., 18 Beckman-street, and all Booksellers. 
E. BALDWIN, Agent. 
Catalogues of our Publications can be procured as above. Any Books sent a paid 
on receipt of the advertised price. [fel4} 





FINE COLORED PRINT ar 

? OF LEXINGTON, from the painting of TRO engraved 
England. A few of these highly finished ‘pictures may be obtained atic] office. pee 
$5 each. Only one hundred have ever been struck off. [jan 14) 


TO SPORTING MEN. 

IR SALE, the pacing horse SORREL JIM, sixteen hands full, rising seven years old, and 

sound as a dollar; pulls sharp on the bit, but is perfectly freo from all vice; well made 

good stock, and can’t be beat in style by anything that treads on iron. He can pace a mile 

inside of ’30 any day in the week, and in the hands of a horseman can be brought down 

below ’20. He is decidedly the best green horse in York State, and well worthy the at. 
tion of sporting men. 

For particulars, inquire of G. M. SMITH, No. 10 North Second-street, Fast Brooklyn. 
[jan14-3t*| 











Amusements, Sc. 


GEORGE CHRISTY AND WOOD'S MINSTRELS, 
No. 444 BROADWAY, ABOVE HOWARD-ST. 
OPEN EVERY EVENING. 
YHE entertainments offered by these celebrated companies of Musicians and Ethiopian 
Delineators, cannot be equalled by any other in the United States. See programme. 
Doors open at 614—Concert commences at 734 o’clock. Admission 25 cents. The public are 
respectfully informed that the Afternoon Concerts are discontinued. [je25-t?) 


YANKEE ROBINSON'S ATHENAUM, 
CORNER OF RANDOLPH AND LASSALLE-ST., CHICAGO, ILLINOIS. 
ILL OPEN for the winter season Nov. 17, 1856. The house will seat 3200, and will be 
warmed by steam throughout the entire building, rendering it the same temperature 
night and day. 
Address R. J. MILLER, Stage Manager. (s27-3m] 


SPLENDID TRIUMPH OF AMERICAN ARTISTS. 
M® AND MRS. BARNEY WILLIAMS, in London, have achieved the most splendid tri- 

umph ever kfown for American artists in London. T hey commenced their engage- 
ment at the Theatre Royal Adelphi on Monday, June 30, and have played there every night 


since, to 
HOUSES LITERALLY CRAMMED. 

Mr. and Mrs. Williams have received the highest encomiums from the London ‘Times,’ 

and the entire press, as 
THE ORIGINAL IRISH BOY AND YANKEE GAL. 

By our last advices Mr. Williams had played Tom Moore in ‘The Irish Lion,’? and Paddy 
O’Rafferty in ‘Born to Good Luck,”’ eighteen nights, and Mrs. Williams in ‘The Customs 
of the Country” and ‘Our Gal,”’ the same number of times. By the time this is in print 


they will have acted them 
FIFTY NIGHTS. 

Mr. and Mrs. Williams will appear in the following cities in England, Treland, and Seot- 
land, preparatory to their return to America, viz., Manchester, Birmingham, Leeds, Glas- 
gow, Edinburgh, Dublin, Cork, Belfast, and Limerick. 

Mr. and Mrs. Williams are the first and only artiste? in their line of business who bave 
had engagements to perform in Ireland. 

Mr. and Mrs. Williams, anxious to produce novelty, have entered into a contract with 
the celebrated dramatic authors, Boyle Bernard and Sterling Coyne, to furnish them witha 
Dumber of original pieces. [aug30]} 


SAN FRANCISCO HALL. 
WASHINGTON-ST., BETWEEN MONTGOMERY AND KFARNEY. 
OPEN EVERY EVENING. 
Great Combination of Talent. 
AN FRANCISCO MINSTRELS, T. MAGUIRE, Proprietor, and comprising the following 


well known artists :-— 
Billy Birch, Sam Wells, 8. C. Campbell, 
W. D. Conister, Jerry Bryant, G. Coes, 
N. Lothian E. Deaves. 


Dress Circle $1, Parquette 50 cents, Orchestra Seats $1, Private Boxes $2. 











Max Zorer, 
C. Henry, 


[s20-6m | 


PITTSBURGH AND CLEVELAND THEATRES. 
PITTSBURGH THEATRE, PITTSBURGH, PA. 
FOSTER’ S. VARIETIES, CLEVELAND, OHIO. 
ire these first class Theatres are now open for the season, with excellent companies. 
Stars, desirous of engagements, will please address 
{s2] JOS. C. FOSTER, Manager, Pittsburgh, Pa. 








OUR AGENTS. 

We beg to inform our subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fully an 
thorized to receive all monies due for the ‘‘Spirit of the Times’’ and the “Turf Register.”’ 

Mr. C. W. JAMES, No. 1 Harrison-street, Cincinnati, Ohio, is our General Travelling 
Agent for the Western States and Texas, assisted by H. J. Thomas, Wm. H. Thomas, Thor 
M. James, Dr. A. L. Child, George Morris, and Richard Lecke. Each of the above gentle- 
men has a certificate from the Mayor of Cincinnati, with the seal of the City, describing 
their persons. 

Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS, of Montgomery, Ala., is our General Travelling Agent for the 
States of Alabama and Tennessee, assisted by C. F. Lewis, James 0. Lewis, and Samuel D. 
Lewis. 

Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES, No. 182 South Tenth-street, Philadelphia, is our General Travel- 
ling Agent, assisted by William H. Weld, John Collins, James Deering, J. Hammitt, Thos’ 
D. Nice, Robt. W. Morrison, Edward W. Wiley, Wm. L. Waterman, R. 8. James, Alex. H’ 
Carson, L. B. Lemay, E. Mustin, Ben: F. Swain, T. Ashman, and P. Davis. 

AGENT FOR CALIFORNIA—J. J. LECOUNT, BOOKSELLER and Newspaper Agent, Sam 
Francisco, is duly authorized to receive subscriptions for the New York “Spirit of tbe 
Times.’’ Single numbers may also be obtained from him. 

4 Receipts from either of the above will be good. 

#ay- All letters relating to the business of the Office, to be directed to 
JOHN RICHARDS, Proprietor and Publisher. 


TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AND A 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS, 
Col. WM. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the ‘‘Napoleon of the Turf.” 
Mad’lle AUGUSTA, the celebrated Danseuse, in the Character of ‘‘La Sylphide.” 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), az in their Match in Harness, 


BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 
MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. 








JOHN BASCOMBE, 

‘THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 
A CHRONICLE OF 

THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, AND THE STAGE, 


EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 
PUBLISHED BEVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT NO. 233 BROADWAY, N. !- 


JOHN RICHARDS, PROPRIETOR AND PUBLISHER, 
EDWARD E, JONES, EDITOR. 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 
For an advertisement not exceeding ten lines—One insertion... .. TA OTe $1,00 
Do. do. ~i , Three months,...........-+-+ 6,00 
Do do. do. Pre 9,00 
Do. do. do. One year...............65 ...16,00 
Longer ones inserted at proportionate prices. 
Extra copies of the Encravinas to be bad at One Dollar each 
Letters relating to the business of the Office, to be add 
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